











Why Just WISH 
for the Things You Want? 


MAKE EXTRA MONEY 


It’s Easy—Fast-and FUN, Too! 




























After School, Saturdays, Holidays— You can Make 
$25.00 to $100.00 and More Just Showing Famous 


Wallace Brown Christmas Cards 


Girls! YOU can be as happy as thousands of other girls! Don’t just wish for 
extra money to buy the things you want. Why, there are lots of girls all over 
the country today making dollar after dollar of good hard cash, just 
showing folks the new Wallace Brown Box Assortments of Christmas 
Cards and Gift Items. YOU can do it too! Right in your town there are 
dozens of people who'll be happy to order these cards from you— 
friends, family, neighbors, storekeepers. And the best thing is—you 
don’t have to sell! We send you samples to show around— and they'll 
do the selling for you. When folks see these beautiful samples and 
learn how low-priced the assortments are—they’ll probably order 
several boxes right on the spot. Often you'll be selling 3, 6 or more 
boxes at a time. YOU make up to 50c profit on every box you sell! 


Big Line of Over 50 Thrilling Money-Makers! 


You need no experience ...and you have so much to offer to bring you 
extra cash. There are the two easy-selling Assortments shown here and 
many other exciting Christmas Assortments like the luxurious Golden 
Parchment, the delightful Christmas Velvet, gay and clever fun-packed 
Humorous Greetings, beloved Currier and Ives scenes . . . Gift 
Wrappings and Ribbons too! In addition, a complete line of exquisite 
Everyday cards for Birthdays, Get Well and many other occasions. 
Also Children’s Books, Imported Napkins and many novelty Gift 
Items! They all spell EXTRA MONEY for you! 


Popular Priced PERSONALS Zo’ 











SEND NO MONEY to Get Actual Samples 








See how much money you'll make. Mail Coupon TODAY ACTUAL SAMPLES Make even more money! Nothing 
for “Feature” 21 card Christmas Assortment on approval else like them anywhere—four 
and FREE samples of low priced name-imprinted Personal £ di ial 
Christmas Cards, plus FREE full color catalog of entire line € groups of outstanding Specia 
to start you making extra money immediately. Value Name-Imprinted Personal 
CLUBS, ORGANIZATIONS— Raise money! Take orders for Christmas Cards with distinctive 


styling, low prices—for every 
purse and taste .. . Traditional, 
Religious, Cute, Formal, Currier 
and Ives ... exclusive designs, 
luxury papers, including rich, 
deep-toned Suedes and genu- 
ine Parchment Cards. They 
sell on sight! 
WE DELIVER DIRECT 
TO YOUR CUSTOMERS AND 
WE PAY POSTAGE. 
Coupon brings you Actual Samples FREE. 


Wallace Brown Cards, Gift Items. Check coupon for details 
of fund-raising plan, actual sample assortment on approval. 


Paste this coupon on a postcard or mail in 
envelope for actual samples. SEND NO MONEY 


WALLACE BROWN, INC., Dept. T-120 

225 Fifth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 

Please rush “Feature” 21-Card Christmas Assortment on approval, FREE 
Samples of Personal Christmas Cards and FREE full-color illustrated 
Catalog of entire Wallace Brown money-making line. 





Name. 





Address. 
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by MARJORIE VETTER 


HOME IS WHERE THE HEART IS. By Mi- 
WS nev Mastin Pace. Whittlesey House, 
$2.50. “Brady knew when she waked in the 
morning that this was the day her father 
aimed to give her away.” How’s that for an 
intriguing beginning? Brady was a mountain 
girl whose father had an itchy foot. When 
her mother died he could hardly wait to leave 
her with the Marstons so he could be off. 
Brady sensed he would never come back, just 
as she feared the Marstons had never really 
told her dad that Brady might make her home 
with them. The Marstons had been the earli- 
est white people to settle in the county and, 
since that time, there had always been a 
Judge Marston living in the big house with 
its clustering outbuildings, known as The 
Houses. There were four generations of Mar- 
stons living at The Houses now, and Brady 
thought she would never be able to fit into 
the household, especially when for the first 
time in her life she attended class, and under 
Miss Nell, the judge’s stern elder daughter, 
too. But Brady was intelligent, with a loving 
heart and an eye quick to see when she could 
“pleasure” someone. Soon she had made a 
place for herself in the hearts of each of the 
Marstons. There is always a fascination in 
reading about these self-sufficient independ- 
ent mountain people. The Marstons lived 
comfortably without access to stores, raising 
their food, spinning and weaving and sewing 
their clothes. They had a good deal of fun 
without radio, television, or movies. You will 
enjoy them just as you will love Brady and 
read her story with satisfaction. 


ee) AN INTRODUCTION TO TREES. By JOHN 

KrerAN. Hanover House, $2.95. Many 
of you will remember John Kieran of “In- 
formation Please,” with his incredible mem- 
ory and his varied interests — Shakespeare, 
sports, nature. He states in the Foreword: 
“This is a book for beginners and has been 
made as simple as possible. It is offered as 
a help in learning to recognize and name the 
common trees of our city streets, our subur- 
ban lawns, our village greens, and our travel- 
packed parkways ...The modest aim here is 
to provide the novice with an elementary 
guide to a friendly acquaintance with some 
of the trees that are near at hand and under 
whose shade we often wander. After that, 
the reader whose interest is aroused may 
move ahead to wider and richer researches 
in field and forest....This book will serve 
its purpose best not only as “An Introduction 
to Trees’ but as an introduction to other books 
of wider scope. ... The first rule to follow if 
you want to know trees is: Look at them. 
Look closely at the bark, the leaf, the flower, 
the fruit and, when the leaves are off, look 
at the leaf scars—the ‘fingerprints’ of lost foli- 
age and the buds that promise new leaves 
when spring trips north again. Once you have 
recognized a tree by its distinctive features, 
take note of less striking details at different 
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Deeptones that do the most wonderful things 


for you...give you a glow...make you 
stand out in a crowd! White-spiked checks 
and solid-top stripes... both with float skirts... 
both wash-bright cotton. Sizes 8 to 14... about $8 


at fine stores everywhere...or write Rosenau Bros., inc., Philadelphia 29, Pa. 








BEST IN VIEW: LY 
GRAND ENTRANCE COATS BY Regegry nue 


Tempting as ripe fruit, the season’s prettiest coats — perfectly proportioned 
to flatter you in S.T. T.—Smaller-Than-Teen sizes. 

Left: A handsome fitted coat that frames your face with a Rembrandt collar. 
In star-bright Zibelaine—Chatham’s polished fleece. In ice blue, 

red, pink, navy and other full bloom colors. ; 
a Fashion salvos for this seam-shaped coat with important sailor collar 
and its own velveteen ascot and turn-up cuffs. In Carleton’s Cobblestone, 

a glowing tweed in grey, beige and pink. . 


~Sy Both in S.T.T. sizes 8-14. About $35.00. 
For the official $.T.T. store nearest you write: 
= Independent Retailers Syndicate, 
33 West 34th St., New York City. 


S.T.T. National Club Director, 
LITTLE EMPRESS COATS Inc., 534 Eighth Avenue, New York 18, N.Y. 











times of the year. You wouldn’t know a man 
very well if you didn’t recognize him when 
he changed his suit. You will not know a tree 
well until you recognize it in winter as well 
as summer. Follow the march of the seasons 
and watch the changes as: 

““The faint fresh flame of the young year 
flushes 

“From leaf to flower and flower to fruit!’ ” 

In simple, easy, conversational style, in- 
terspersed with snatches of poetry, bits of 
history and anecdote, Mr. Kieran describes 
over a hundred familiar American trees be- 
fore he says: “Reader, this is as far as we can 
go together. But let neither of us stop learn- 
ing because we have come to the end of a 
book. We never can come to an end of the 
wonders and beauties of nature. The more 
we know of such matters, the greater enjoy- 
ment we find in living. As we close this book 
let the last words be from Milton: 

“*“To-morrow to fresh woods, and pastures 
new. ” 

The beautiful color illustrations were 
painted by Michael Bevans. 


A STAR TO FOLLOW. By ELIzAbetu 

Howarp. William Morrow and Com- 
pany, $2.75. In 1875 it was a long, difficult 
journey from the big house with its high- 
ceilinged rooms in Detroit to the group of 
tents in the hot desert that was Camp Mac- 
Dowell, Arizona. But even so, the separation 
in distance was not so great as the difference 
in the way of life, as Nettie and Ellen found 
when they joined their parents, Captain and 
Mrs. Stacy, at the Army post. Back in De- 
troit with Aunt Martha and Uncle Robert 
life had been luxurious, gracious, filled with 
a gay round of social affairs. Here it was 
lonely and almost primitive. There was only 
the Army post with .its personnel and their 
families. On the trip to Fort McDowell, EI- 
len had become interested in the soldier, Neil 
Brent, who was the “striker” or servant for 
the lieutenant and his wife with whom the 
girls were traveling. But she soon found that 
even in this isolated post, there was no social 
intermingling of the families of officers and 
enlisted men. Nettie did not mind. Pretty and 
popular, always sincerely wanting the ac- 
cepted, the “right” thing, she fitted smoothly 
into the tight, little circle of gossip, woman 
talk, ladylike activities, flirting gaily with 
the handsome lieutenants, though she hated 
the desert and missed the comforts and lux- 
uries of her Detroit life. After the first strange- 


ness had worn off, Ellen loved the desert but’ 


she was bored with the aimless round of 
Army life. Ever since she had studied natural 
science in school, she had dreamed of being 
a doctor, an idea that shocked everyone ex- 
cept Neil Brent. Only the force of her dream 
and the strength of her will won her permis- 
sion to read and study with the highly disap- 
proving post doctor as a first step to the at- 
tainment of her dream. Girls like Ellen won 
for you girls of today the unquestioned right 
to pursue almost any career you choose, and 
you will enjoy her story. Elizabeth Howard 
gives a lively reality to people and times of 
other days in this, as she does in her other 
books, “Candle in the Night,” “Peddler's 
Girl,” and “North Winds Blow Free.” The 
unusual beauty of the desert country comes 
to life in her descriptions, as Ellen falls un- 
der its spell. 
You may order books ‘reviewed on these pages 
from the book publishers, in care of the 
magazine. Please make checks or money oF- 
ders payable to the book publisher, not to 
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AUGUST COVER PHOTO 

A most refreshing point of view—Lorna Gillam at the Sugar 
Bowl in her new back-to-school dress. The fabric, a Dan River 
cotton highlighted with gay candy stripes; the collar, a splash 
of yellow; and closing the slim bodice, the smoothest yellow 
jelly-bean buttons. Another attention-getter: the tab finish 
across breast pockets adapted from a French design. Prop- 
ping the full-blown skirt, a nylon-mesh petticoat that shows 
its true colors from side slits. By R. A. R., in green, navy, or 
gray; sizes 8-14 subteen, complete with matching petticoat; 
about $11. Hat by Greenberg-Fisch, gloves by Hansen, shoes 
by Accent Division of International Shoes. Lipstick, “Cute 
Tomata,” by Cutex. For stores please turn to page 73. 
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ChiblhTMe 
“How SLIM-1-Look!” 
METMUETY 
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Neat” “Super!” “Smooth!”—some 
of the raves you'll get from the kids 
at school when you wear this slim- 
ming, dreamy dress. Made of color- 
ful Galey & Lord ombre cotton plaid 
with pert cape effect. Brown, blue 
or red. Subteen sizes 10% to 14%. 
About $7.98. (Chubby teen sizes 
10% to 16%. About $8.98.) 


Write for FREE FALL 
CHUBBETTE FASHION BOOKLET 


and for name of store nearest you 


L. GIDDING & CO. 


522 Eighth Ave., New York 18, N.Y 

















Get-togethers designed to Go together! 


a. RANDY’s blouse makes a gay companion with its car- 
digan neck and closing of corduroy to match up with the 
skirt. Cotton knit in grey with charcoal corduroy, grey 
with red, grey with turquoise. Subteen sizes 8 to 14. $2.98 


b. CARROT TOP’s washable pinwale corduroy skirt picks 
up where the biouse leaves off. You'll love the unpressed 
pleats, side pocket and self belt with tab trim. Charcoal, 








c. KNITSTER’s turtleneck cotton sweater gets raves 
from the gang. Just like those colorful Austrian ski shirts 
that everyone's talking about, with gay printed heraldic 
emblems to match up with the skirt. White only. Subteen 


sizes 8 to 14. $2.98 


d. ACTIVE’s 


red, turquoise. Subteen sizes 8 to 14. $5.98 


All Subteen clothes on both pages are 


Baltimore, Md. 
Boston, Mass. 
Buffalo, N. Y. ..... 
I, BGs, More, <ccennencensteenssnncenes 
Chattanooga, Tenn. .. 

CAI, Bie. «cincessemsecoceesosesas 
Dayton, Ohio ...... “The Elder & Johnston Co. 
Denver, Colo. ......... Denver Dry Goods Co. 
Fort Wayne, Ind. ............0ceeeeeee Wolf & D 


\cecihiihensinensesibaeatitinlebend Stewort & Co. 
Chandler's 

“The ‘William Hengerer Co. 
J. B. Ivey & Co. 
Miller Bros. 

: Scruggs Vandervoort 











available at the following stores: 


Greenville, S.C. .......ccccceseee .. Ivey-Keith Co 
Kansas City, Mo, .............000+ Emery- Bird-Thayer Co. 
Knoxville, Tenn, ................... Miller's Inc 
Lexington, Ky. sue _. Stewart Dry Goods Co 
Los Angeles, Cal. . sane The Broadway 
Lovisville, Ky. ... Stewart 7 Goods Co. 
Memphis, Tenn. . Goldsmith's 
Milwaukee, Wisc. 
Mi 









- Schuster's 





polis, Minn, ...........00- 


... Powers Dry Goods Co. 


Mail coupon 


slim-Jim flannel skirt is as new as next minute 
with its chevron-shaped pockets, trim fly front. Red, méns- 
wear grey, navy flannel. Subteen sizes 8 to 14. $5.98 





Nashville, Tenn. “ 
New Orleans, La. . 
Osden, Utoh . 
Raleigh, N. C. 
Son Francisco, Cal. 


Cain Sloan 
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Scranton, Po. ..... . sia The Globe 
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GRAND KNITTING '’s soft-as-cashmere orlon sweater 
set takes you dating is bead trimmed to match the 
felt skirt’s embroidery. Snow white, party pink, frosty yel- 
low or sweet blue. Subteen sizes 10 to 14. 


e. Cardigan $6.98 e-1. Slip-on $4.98 


f. YOUNGTIMER'’s dress-up circle skirt of felt. (50% 
wool, 50% rayon) has pancake-flat pockets all dressed up 
with bright beads embroidered on the flaps. Grey with 
maize beads, red with white, turquoise with pink. Sub- 


SD 


> A 
&é 


JoHnny 


g. PRINCESS’ Gibson-girl party blouse of 100% Dacron is 


easy to wash, dries without ironing. And get that pretty 
pleated yoke, peter pan collar and black velvet ribbon 
that buttons onto the blouse with its own sparkly rhine 
stone button. White only. Subteen sizes 8 to 14. $3.98 


h. LILTING unpressed-pleat skirt of Chromspun taffeta has 


a party air... comes with its own nylon net flounced 
petticoat. Navy, black or peacock. Subteen sizes 8 to 14. 


$7.98 


teen sizes 8 to 14. $7.98 


Sees 
Please send me the following: 


NAME 


SIZE COLOR 2nd COLOR CHOICE | ITEM PRICE SIZE COLOR 2nd COLOR CHOICE 


ADDRESS. 
ZONE__STATE........ 
Enclosed Check [] Money Order [] 
Send C.0.D. [) 
(Add city sales tox where required) 
| have added 25¢ to cover cost of 
postage and handling. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 











aN 
na 














k. BELMO’s twin-buckle polo belt works wonders 
with skirt and shirt teams. Split cowhide in natural, 
red, navy. $2.00 









ie 
BURNTWOOD's 
cuff-link and collar pin 
sets in various motifs. 
Choose ship, locomotive 
or horse-and-buggy de- 
signs, each hand paint- 
ed in red and black on 

gold or silver plate. 
$2.00 plus 10% tax. 















m.CAPULET’s pixie clip- 
on hat to wear tweed side 
out to match the skirt... 
bright side out to match 
the blouse! Wool tweed 
in gold, turquoise or coral 
with reversible harmoniz- 
ing rayon suede. Gold- 
metal removable ring or- 
nament. Adjustable head 
sizes. $3.00 


















ID'S shoulder 
th easy-to-get-at 
outside coin holder, is 
- fitted with pad and pen- | 
cil for quick notes. Ad- 
justable shoulder strap. 
Split cowhide in natural, 
red or navy. $3.00 plus 
10% tax. 
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o. UTILITY’s classic trench caat is double breasted in the p. WONDERCRAFT’s wonderful fleece topper with big 
army fashion with epaulettes, double yoke and every- cuddle-up collar. Double-breasted, sparked with flat pearl 
thing . . . even a matching jockey-cap! Exeter’s cotton Wier Ml lal-to MlsMaclalicoriilile Macias lice) MEClA-) Me diis Mate Mae) 
twill in beige, red, cadet blue. Subteen sizes 8 to 14. duroy, red with’ grey corduroy. Subteen sizes 8 to 14 
$12.98 $19.98 














STOR 
Please send me the following: NAME 


ITEM = PRICE SIZE COLOR 2nd COLOR CHOICE] ITEM PRICE SIZE COLOR 2nd COLOR CHOICE ADDRESS 
@ $3.98 : CITY... ZONE... STATE 
Enclosed Check [] Money Order [] 
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Send C.0.0. (J 
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(Add city sales tox where required) 


| have added 25¢ to cover cost of 
postage and handling. 
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There is a dreamy difference 
when you wear 









BRAS and BRITCHES 


proportioned 
to make the most 
of the developing 
young figure 


The difference? You’re prettier —more poised 
...in demand and in-the-know. Your clothes take on a smarter, 
smoother look. Heads turn when you walk down a school cor- 
ridor or into the “coke” bar. You know the wonderful secret is 
your Bobbie Bras and Britches. They’re designed for you by 
the Bobbie Fashion Board —Formfit’s panel of talented high 
schoolers. Comfortable, airy-light, action-loving — with just the 
right degree of slimming and supporting power to put you at 
your best. See Bobbie “Under -Wonders” now at your favorite 
store. Bobbie Bras $1.25 to $1.75. In all teen sizes. Bobbie Strap- 
less, $2.00. Bobbie Britches from $2.95 (4 detachable garters). 


a 


Another Kind of Figure Help—FREE Calorie Counter ae 


Whether your problem is taking off weight or putting 
it on, the new purse-size Formfit Calorie Counter shows 
you how to do it, easily and safely. Simple to use. Write 
for yours today to: The Formfit Company, Dept. BF, 
400 South Peoria Street, Chicago 7, Illinois. 











A pen with a brand-new point of view- 
this one dispenses glue from its ballpoint. 
Just press down for a dot of waterproof glue 
that binds paper to paper, to glass, to wood, 
to leather, and to any porous surface. No fuss 
or bother and no sticky fingers; $1.98; (Re- 
fill cartridges available at $.98 each). Annie 
Lorrie, Dept. AG, 246 Fifth Ave., New York | 





Yours truly and no mistaking it with these 
personal-address labels. Paste them inside 
your books, on your records, snapshots, pack- 
ages, and many, many other things. Tri-color 
combination (blue, gold, and white ) is neatly 
arranged in attractive transparent plastic 
box. Please print name, address. $2 for 300; 
Loomis & Co., Dept. AG, 145 High St., Boston 





Carrying tales out of school? Then do it neat 
’n’ easy with this plastic book-tote. Just the 
thing to hold that book you “can’t put down 
or the one you “really must study.” Comes with 
handles and attached bookmark; inside slots 
hold dimes or tokens. About 9% x 14 inches in 
red, beige, green, black, or blue. $1, Firstin 
Sales, Dept. AG, 1795 Riverside Dr., N. Y. 34 
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Facts and figures never taught in school, kept 
with a straight face in this merriest of record 
books. Gay cartoons, verses, and quips pep- 
per the pages, inspiring you to keep a fun-to- 
read report of school life. Colorful binding 
and see-through plastic covers keep it shiny 
neat. “School Daze and Knights,” $1.25, 
Treasure Mart, Dept. AG, Hillside, N. J. 








Put your seal of approval on letters to V.I.F.’s 
(friends are always very important!). It’s 
fun and easy to make your own seals. Select 
color from four slightly perfumed wax sticks, 
follow instructions, and add _ initials with 
brass stamp. ( Print choice of initials, no more 
than three.) $2., Kalfred Arthur, Dept. AG, 
67-40 Selfridge St., Forest Hills, New York 





L 


If you’re thinking about food, here’s food 
for thought. Keep your lunch fresh and tasty 
in this Fiberglas-insulated Sandwich-Pak. 
(Food stays warm or cool for at least four 
hours. ) Made of heavy-gauge plastic with zip- 
per top, looks like a smart pouch-bag. Black, 
gray, or plaid; 8 x 10 inches. $1.69, Dept. AG, 
Terry Roberts, 116 East 53 St., New York 22 
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SHEPHERDESS 
Jersey dress and jumper-vest 


/ 
=, The most wonderful double- 
s change charmer! Wear it 
ey alone to show off its trim 
| tucked bosom... add the 
7 laced corduroy shepherdess 
™ top for a completely new 
look. Full, full-skirted dress in washable 
nylonized cotton jersey in HEATHER 
BEIGE with RED corduroy vest 
HEATHER GREY with BLACK, or 
LITTLE GIRL BLUE with NAVY. 
Sizes 7 to 15. 


just $ 9 5 


complete 


DOUBLE TAKE = 


Orlon-and-wool pleated skirt 
and reversible weskit ~ 
The cleverest way to make two cute 
outfits from one! Top the permanently 
pleated merry-go-round skirt with its 
own matching plaid-lined weskit. . . 
wear the weskit plaidigide out when 
you want a Scotch treat. Washable 60% Orion, 
40% wool flannel in AUTUMM GREY 
with GREY/GREEN mad plaid; HONEY 
BEIGE with BROWN/GREER plaid, 
NAVY with NAVY/RED plaid. 
Sizes 7 to 15. 


ust $O95 


complete 
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Wore gd sd ib | 
DALE HILTON, 945 Pennsylvania Ave., N. W., Washington 4, D. C. 





Please send me: SIZE COLOR 
SHEPHERDESS @ $8.95 
DOUBLE TAKE @ $8.95 
NAME 


ADDRESS. 

CITY. ZONE STATE 

ENCLOSED CHECK () MONEY ORDER [) SEND C.0.0. 2 
1 have added 25¢ for postage and handling. Propay your order if you live outside the U.S.A. - | have enclesed $1 deposit to be applied to my C. 0. 0. purchase 
SMART GIRLS PREPAY THEIR ORDERS AND SAVE C.O.D. CHARGES. YOUR MONEY REFUNDED IF NOT SATISFIED 
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2nd COLOR CHOICE 
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THE OFFICIAL APPROVED SHOE 


It’s not an Official Shoe unless 
it has the above trademark 











GIRL SCOUT . . . $8.45 
(slightly higher in far West) 


i ic Official Girl Scout Shoes 
are sure to be your favorite 
Official Shoes are comfortable to wear for every one of your activities. 


You'll like the styles . . . you'll like the fit and the feel. Try a pair on 
soon and see for yourself. 


MADE TO WEAR WITH YOUR 
OFFICIAL DRESS UNIFORM 


cit Z| GIRL SCOUTS of the U.S. A. 





National Equipment Service 
NEW YORK e sT. LOUIS ® SAN FRANCISCO 
For Your Dealer’s Name Write: INTERNATIONAL SHOE COMPANY, St. Louis, Mo.; 


. CURTIS STEPHENS EMBRY CO., Reading, Pennsylvania; 
or BROWN SHOE COMPANY, St. Louis, Mo. 
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put smart girls 
in a class 
by themselves 


Easy to see why you rate attentjon” “ 
when you wear an Ancuna Coat. Jt 
shows your fashion I.Q. is right up 
there at the top. Anyone can see} | 
how good it looks on the outside... 
and you know the inside story 

is a good one too, with } 


Metalique silver-star patterned 








ind 








that assures comfortable all-season 
wear. Left: rows of stitching effect: a 
yoke in this dropped shoulder, flare-back 
style. Right: velveteen collar and cuffs 
are contrasting notes on flare style 

with shoulder-spanning yoke. Both 
styles in all these fashion-right colors: 
frost grey, coral, king tan, ice blue, 
misty mauve. Sub-teen sizes 8 to 14. 


Each, $49.95; matching hat, $5.95. 


At these fine stores: Columbus, Ohio .......F. & R. Lazarus 
Columbus, Ohio 
CS A. Polsky Morehouse ny 


Baltimore, Md.... ..Hutzler Bros. Dayton, Ohio... Elder 




























Baltimore, Md.... ..The May Co. Denver, Colo. ... Denver Dry Goods 
Batavia, N. Y... Alexander's Des Moines, lowa 

Birmingham, Alc... ...Louis Pizitz Utica Clothing Co. 
Boston, Mass... ae Filene’s Detroit, Mich................ J. lb. Hudson 
Boston, Mass... Jordan Marsh Duluth, Minn. 

Bridgeport, _ aR Kay’s Evanston, oe 

Buffalo, N. Y............J.N. Adam Co. ‘Fall River, Mass. .. ~- Cherry & Webb 
Charleston, Ww. aie The Diamond Hartford, Conn... ..Youth Centre 
Chicago, Ill......... Carson, Pirie, Scott Holyoke, Mass Steiger 
iN The Fair Holyoke, Mass. Youth Centre 


Chicago, Mi... Madigan Brothers Indianapolis, ind... Wm. H. Block 








Chicago, Ill. ML. Rothschild Johnstown, Pa. ...... Penn Traffic Co. 
oe Wieboldt’s Kansas City, Mo. 

Chicago Heights, IIl...The Rau Store Emery, Bird, Thayer 
Cincinnati, Ohio Roliman’s Lawrence, Mass. .... nay © _— 
Cincinnati, Ohio.......... John Shillito Lowell, Mass. 





Cleveland, Ohio........ The Higbee Co. Lowell, Mass............ 
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Milwaukee, Wis. Portsmouth, Ohio ............... Martings 
Emma Lange Smartwear Providence, R. 1....... & Webb 
Milwaukee, Sa Gimbel’s Providence, d Co. 
Minn...........Deyton Co, Richmond, Vo................ Thalheimer’s 
Minneapolis, Minn. Roanoke, Va..................... Heironimus 
Yourig-Quinlan Co. Rochester, N. Y........ W. Edwards 
New Bedford, Mass. St. Louis, Mo.....Stix hoe & Fuller 
Cherry & Webb Scranton, Pa........... Eleland Simpson 
New Bedford, Mass. South Bend, Ind...... Robertson Bros. 
New Bedford wed Goods Co. Springfield, Mass.............. A. Steiger 
New York, a. S@ks-34th Springfield, Mass....... .a Centre 
Oklahoma City. Okla. Syracuse, N. YV.......... W. Edwards 
John A. Brown = Toledo, Ohi TAA Brother 
Omaha, Neb. Trenton, N. J... 
Nebraska Getiing Co. Tulsa, Okla. .... 
Pawtucket, R. I........... Peerless Co. Uniontown, Pa. 
Philadelphia, a Lesdeitadcimatescl Gimbel’s Waltham, Ma 
Philadelphia, Pa. Washington, D. C.. 
Strewbridge & Clothier Wichita, Kan............ 
Pittsburgh, Pa. ................-++ Gimbel’s Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
Pittsburgh, Pa.............. Joseph Horne Worcester, Mass..... 


or write: JUBILEE COAT FASHIONS, 520 Eighth Avenve, New York 18 








its got what it takes to make 


ash shots -Snapshots 


indoors, outdoors, morning, noon or night 


Open the box, load the camera, slip on ® 
the flasholder, if you need it—and you’re rownie 


all set to get pictures anywhere, anytime 


you want. $ 
Everything you need comes in this Flach sort only ge 

wonderful Kodak package—the “‘big hit” 

of all popular cameras, flasholder, bat- 


teries, flash bulbs, flash guard, film and a (camera alone $6.95) 
clear “how to” booklet. See it wherever Kodak cameras are sold 








Prices include Federal Tax 
and are subject to change 


Maybe you'd like a reflex type Kodak Duaflex II] Camera “~~ 









Popular 2-lens camera with neck strap. Has a big, bright view- 
finder—also double exposure prevention. Takes twelve exposures 
(2144 x 24%) on Kodak 620 Films. Two models! With Kodet Lens, 
$14.95. With focusing Kodar Lens, $22.50. Flasholder, $4.00. 





Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y: 
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swimming,” Diane said dismally. The August 

sun held no invitation; the day stretched 
cheerlessly ahead. The beautiful summer was 
ruined. Life was almost too difficult to bear. 

“Nonsense!” Nonnie retorted rather sharply. 
“You've moped for a week now. You've got to 
snap out of it sometime, Diane. Oh, come on!” 

But Diane shook her head, not trusting herself 
to speak as the quick tears welled in her eyes. 
“I'm sorry,” she muttered after a moment, “ By, 
now.” 

Then she fled, back to the old place of refuge, 
the flat rock behind the garage, screened by the 
forsythia bushes from prying eyes. Tense with 
despair she crouched there, her back against the 
warm clapboards, her arms hugging her bare 
knees. The sun was hot on her face and on her 
lean brown legs, but she did not find it soothing. 
Her heart was too cold with grief and despair. 

At first her parents had shared her sorrow. 
They had been kind and loving and sympathetic 
with her despair. But lately they were becoming 
a little impatient in their concern for her. 

Just this morning at breakfast her mother had 
said, “You must make an effort to throw off this 
depression, Diane. You have to learn to face 
things. Life isn’t going to be smooth sailing al- 
ways. You're practically sixteen. You're growing 
up 


| can’T, Nonnig. I just don't feel like going 


Diane hadn't replied. She had kept her eyes 
on her grapefruit, aware of the sympathy behind 
this attempt at back-stiffening, yet unwilling to 
acknowledge that any meeting ground between 
herself and her mother remained. She had 
wrapped herself in her grief until she was as se- 
curely bound as a mummy. Nobody, she had long 
since decided, could possibly understand how 
she felt. 

Dynamite had been more than a dog to her. 
For five years he had been a companion, a 
friend, almost a brother. Diane never stopped to 
wonder whether, had she not been an only child, 
their relationship would have been so close. He 
loved her. She loved him. Even if he was a cock- 
eyed, unprepossessing mutt. It was an indisputa- 


ble fact. 


Long Live the King 





Dynamite—pet dog, companion, and friend—was 


dead. To Diane life was almost too hard to bear 


by BETTY CAVANNA 


Illustrations by Will Davies 








Her back against the warm clapboards 
but her heart cold with grief, she 
crouched in the old place of refuge 
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“He’s yours.” Jim held out 
the leash. “Oh, no!” 


Diane breathed in alarm 


She had never considered the possibility of Dynamite’s death, except 
from old age, when he would be nineteen or twenty and she would be grown 
up, married, and so ancient herself that all of her passionate joy in living 
would be spent. This was bound to happen by the time she reached thirty. 
Thirty, ugh. She always shuddered at the thought. 

But for Dynamite to be picked off in the prime of life by a speeding 
truck! She had taken no comfort in the fact that death had been instantane- 
ous and that Dynamite’s life had been happy and good. When her parents 
had done their best to comfort her, Diane had withdrawn into a shell locked 
as tightly as the valves of a clam. They tried to reach her but she would 
not permit them to do so. 

At her father’s tentative suggestion, made last night at the dinner table, 
that they might get another dog, she had turned a face filled with utter 
horror. “I never want another dog as long as I live!” she told him between 
clenched teeth. Then, appalled that a parent hitherto as normal and sweet 
as her dad could be so insensible, she fled from the dining room, as she had 
just a few minutes ago hastened from the telephone. 

People should be prepared for tragedy, she decided. If I ever have a 
daughter I am going to be serious and understanding with her always. It 
seemed incredible to Diane that right this minute she could hear the distant 
strains of a popular song. Her mother must have turned on the record 
player. How could a person be so unfeeling, she wondered? Why was it 
possible for daily living to remain so comparatively unchanged? 

She reached down and scratched a mosquito bite on her ankle. It bled 
and she touched a finger to tongue, then rubbed the spot absently. She 
could hear Jim Roberts, the boy next door, brake his bicycle to a stop in 
the drive but she didn’t turn her head. Even Jim presented no invitation. 





She remembered, however, that she had a date with him for the 
last coke-crowd dance at the country club Saturday night. She wondered 
whether she should go. It seemed disloyal somehow, and the prospect failed 
to interest her. This disclosed to Diane, with something of a shock, the 
true depths of her grief. Because until now a country-club dance had been 
exciting enough to have usurped any other consideration whatever. 

Jim whistled, the special whistle he reserved for her. Diane’s heart skipped 
ever so slightly but she didn’t respond. She sat on, her knees clasped, until 
the back screen door banged behind him. Then she got up stiffly and crept 
into her own house. 

From the front hall she could hear her mother’s voice answering the 
telephone. “This is Marcia. Oh, hello, Louise. Just fine.” She hesitated a 
moment, then contradicted herself. “Well, not fine, really. We’re worried 
about Diane. She’s taken this thing awfully hard. Does nothing but mope, 
and acts as though Gordon and I were perfect beasts for not going into 
sackcloth and ashes along with her. As though that would help.” 

Diane crossed the kitchen noiselessly to the back stairs, then paused, her 
hand on the bannister, and listened shamelessly to the conversation between 
her mother and Mrs. Roberts. Most of it was unrewarding. “I know,” her 
mother said in reply to something from the other end of the phone. “I know, 
but how can you prove a thing like that? She’s so very young, and so 
vulnerable.” 

“Young, piffle,” muttered Diane. She felt betrayed and indignant. 

“Why—why, I hardly know what to say!” her mother was exclaiming 
now. “It’s certainly worth a try, but—” 

“Oh, nuts,” said Diane inelegantly. Suddenly the machinations of the 
grownups became insufferable. She tiptoed up the stairs to her own room 
and shut the door on the monologue. If they had any idea that bribery . . . 

The room, as she considered it gloomily, remained unaltered, yet its 
warmth and friendliness had disappeared. Here were the familiar twin beds, 
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the ruffled curtains, the organdy-skirted dressing table, the window 
seat with its tumbled pillows. But no black-and-white head raised in 
greeting, no shaggy tail waved. And Diane couldn't look at the chewed 
corner of the scatter rug in front of her bureau. 

She flung herself across the nearest bed, face down, and lay there 
motionless, her eyes closed, trying to will herself into oblivion. After 
about fifteen minutes the telephone rang again, and when her mother 
called, “It’s Christine, Diane,” Diane shouted, “Tell her I'll call her 
back later.” 

More time passed. The grandfather's clock struck the half hour, 
then the hour. The sun moved to slant across Diane’s tumbled brown 
hair and touch her long lashes as they lay against her cheek. Her 
mother came to the bedroom door, looked in, decided she was asleep, 
and closed the door again, very softly. Then, after a while, Diane 
heard the car being backed out of the drive. 

Alone in the house, Diane felt a peculiar release from the constraint 
which had mounted within her during the past week. She turned over 
and contemplated the ceiling, breathing deeply. At least now she 
could scream or cry or pound her head against the floor without any- 
one trying to be comforting. But peculiarly, she felt like doing none 
of these things. She felt drained, empty, but no longer rebellious. It 
was odd. Before she had time to pursue this consideration, the doorbell 
pealed raucously, and she leapt to her feet to answer it, more from 
instinct than from a sense of duty. 


As she passed the bureau Diane automatically reached for her 
brush and gave her hair a quick swipe, glanced down at her wrinkled 
shorts, shrugged expressively, then clattered down the stairs. Jim 
Roberts was standing on the front porch. She could see his upstand- 
ing cowlick through the small panes in the top of the door. Then he 
raised his head and she could see his eyes—nice eyes, gray and direct 
—full of light this afternoon, as though something especially pleasant 
were about to happen. 

For an instant Diane hesitated, then, realizing he must already 
have heard her loafers clacking on the stairs, she crossed the hall and 
reached for the doorknob. Jim was standing on the other side of the 


screen door, and beside him, on an improvised rope lead, was a 
leggy collie pup. 


“Hi,” Jim said. “Come on out. I’ve got something 
to show you.” He held the door ajar and beckoned 
with his hand. 

Jim never was famous for his tact, Diane thought 
as she stepped out to the porch, but really, this was 
the end! Still, she kept her face carefully blank and 
watched him reach down to stroke the dog’s head. 

The puppy raised soft brown eyes and waved a 
bushy tail. Jim smiled approvingly and said, “Isn’t he 
a handsome lad?” 

Diane hung on to her self-control. “Very pretty,” 
she said coolly, pretending to appraise the puppy’s 
soft, honey-colored coat, banded by a full, white ruff. 
“Is he yours?” 

Jim shook his head and shifted his stance, seeming 
a trifle dampened by such obvious lack of enthusiasm. 
“My Aunt Kathy raises collies, remember?” 

“Oh, yes,” Diane said dully. She couldn't have 
cared less. 

Jim gulped. The muscles in his lean throat twitched 
and his fingers played with the rope lead. He had 
shot up over the summer, and he now stood almost a 
head taller than Diane, so that he looked down at 
her. Diane, however, did not look up at him. She 
fastened her eyes on a floor board and studied it. 

“He has quite a fancy name, this pup,” Jim offered 
uncomfortably. “King Midas Magistrate. But my aunt 
calls him Honey.” 

“Very appropriate,” murmured Diane. “Except that 
it sounds more like a girl's name.” 

“He is a honey, though!” Jim leaned down and 
cuddled the long head against his knee. “Aren’t you, 
Honeypot?” The pup wagged his tail in apparent 
agreement and looked at Diane’s unsmiling face be- 
seechingly. “He’s bright and affectionate and playful,” 
Jim was saying with warm (Continued on page 52) 
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by EVELYN ZAGAMI 


Don Ramon brings color and romance 


to a bare Mexican hillside 


still in the night. It planted its legs firmly and turned to 

regard the man upon its back with what Ramén knew 
from experience was a reproachful eye, though now it was too 
dark to see. 

“Caramba!” the master ejaculated, “what is it with you, Gen- 
eral? Other horses do not have to be watered every five miles. 
Come, it is late. Anda!” 

General remained stationary. 

Ramon was indignant. “What a horse for 
a caballero!” This was unfair, for General 
was a horse that would have done credit to a 
don of the early days who counted his acres 
by the tens of thousands, as had been the case 
with Don Jaime de la Costa, Ramon’s mater- 
nal great-grandfather. It was Don Jaime’s 
best blue-velvet bolero and flaring pants 
laced in silver which his great-grandson was 
wearing now as he returned from the costume 
baile in Ensenada. 

“Those mestizas!” he said recollectively, 

while he waited for General to surrender. 
“Why do they fling themselves about so— 
doing the rumba, the mambo, the samba, 
and the conga? Madre de Dios!” He raised 
his arms to heaven. 

General gave a snort. 

“Oh, don't be so Mexican,” Ramon re- 
torted. “I didn’t say I preferred American 
girls, did IP Down with independence in 
women! And horses!” 

General ignored him. 

“Por supuesto,” Ramon continued, yawn- 
ing, “I could let you stand here forever, but 
I want to get home. So I will look for water. 

Only remember, next time I ride Chiquita.” 

General had heard this before. It meant 
nothing. Having gained his point he scrambled up a trail to the 
mountaintop so that the countryside might be overlooked. Far 
below ran the highway, picked out by the lights of passing auto- 
mobiles. Beyond that spread the Pacific Ocean, black and endless 
in the night. The crash of breakers came rhythmically, but their 
white caps were hidden by the fall of land. To the south, around 
a bend in the road, the red and blue of neon lights attested to 
the civilization of coffeeshop and motel. Below was primitive 
Mexico, a cluster of shacks that clung to the mountain. 

“Somebody down there, sin duda, owns a shotgun and will 
hear me sneaking around and let me have it,” said Ramon, who 
had acquired his higher education above the border. Leaving 
General on the trail he slid down into the erratic group of shel- 
ters and began his search. He found many things by actual con- 
tact, but no water. Then he heard the faint sound of soft music, 
as he rounded the corner of the house with the pepper tree. 

A lantern hung from the tree, a Japanese lantern, pink and pur- 
ple, with a candle burning inside. The flame was quiet in the 
warm, still night. On a cot beneath the tree lay a girl. She wore 
flowing white, and a heavy braid of pale hair hung over her 
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Ts HORSE OF Ramon Felipe Alvarado y de la Costa stood 


shoulder. Observing the miracle, Ramon automatically swept off 
his sombrero and made the sign of the cross. 

And the girl, perceiving the gorgeous figure that had appeared 
around the corner of her decrepit house, opened her blue eyes 
wider than they had ever been opened in the seventeen years of 
her existence. 

She was frightened, of course, but she did not scream. In the 
moment it took her to catch her breath Ramén moved into the 
faint glow cast by the gala lantern. 

The houses of Alvarado and de la Costa had produced hand- 
some sons from the days of the conquistadores. Ramén, who was 
heir to both names, was as handsome as any man can be. Because 
the figure lying before him seemed unbelievable, and because 
it is natural for a Mexican to drop to his knees, Ramon knelt 
down beside her. 

At this luminous moment a disk jockey in Tijuana spun 4 
shiny black platter for late listeners, and the strains of “La 
Paloma” fell from the small radio on the box beside the cot a 
poignantly upon the ears of those two on the desolate hillside of 
Rosita, as they might once have ravished a beauty of old Castile. 
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Mlustration by Stephanie 


Would the handsome caballero 
return to Rosita in the 
commonplace light of day? 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


Felicity’s eyes sparkled for an instant with tears. Ramén 
who, as has been said, had had his fill of lively sefioritas, 
and to whom their fair-skinned sisters in the States appeared 
a little less than womanly, found these tears as beautiful as 
diamonds. 

““La Paloma’—the white dove,” he murmured, exulting in the 
picture she made. “Saludo, sueiio de la noche,” he greeted her. 

“Is it permissible to address you?” 

“Saludo.” Felicity’s voice was no more than a whisper. 
“What do those other words mean?” 

“Vision of the night. Or are you here in the daytime, too?” 

She smiled. “Unfortunately, yes.” 

“Que pasa? You do not like Mexico? Then by what miracle 
do I find you here on this forgotten hillside, palomita mia?” 

Felicity sighed. “It is a long, weary story,” she said. “It would 
not interest you, I’m afraid.” 

As she spoke, her thoughts flashed back to a small, chill bed- 
room in Seattle. A cold rain spat against the window and trickled 
down the pane. It had seemed to Felicity then that the accident 
which had paralyzed her legs had frozen both body and spirit; 
that she would never be warm, never be gay again. 

Interrupting her thoughts, Ramon spoke, his voice low but 
determined. “It would interest me, and the longer the better,” he 
declared. “I wish to know, and most intensely, how you came 
here—who you are. Please, may I not know your name, seforita?” 

She hesitated a moment, but Ramén was a little too over- 
whelming to be snubbed. “Felicity,” she murmured, “Felicity 
Burge.” 

“Felicity. Felicidad.” His voice caressed the Spanish word. “It 
means happiness.” 

Felicity’s eyes were bleak. “Yes,” she said bitterly, “happiness.” 

She was seeing the doctor, his forefinger tapping the X ray 
as he told her, “You will not be able to walk for some time. Not 
for a year at least.” 

When you are seventeen so many things are waiting to be 
grasped now. She had missed her graduation. No exciting march 
up the aisle in cap and gown; no graduation ball with flowers 
and a transfiguring formal for her; and what was materially 
most important—no job. The place she had been promised, after 
two years of part-time work in the art shop she loved, gone. 

She shivered a little in the warm night, remembering the dour, 
heavy-faced woman who had cared for her so inadequately, so 
grudgingly, through the long, dull days while her mother was 
at work. 

Watching her, Ramon said, “I cannot bear that you should 
look so sad, Senorita Felicity.” Suddenly he sprang to bis feet. 
“See, here I stand, Ramon Felipe Alvarado y de la Costa, para 
servir ad usted.” 

She looked up, startled, “My goodness, is all that your name?” 
she asked. 

He laughed and resumed his position. “No, no. Para servir a 
usted means at your service, which is what I want you to re- 
member. 

“Gracias, senor,” she said, smiling. “You see, I can speak 
Spanish a little. After five months in Mexico I know how to say 
thank you, sir, and hello and good-by and how are you. Isn't that 
a wonderful accomplishment?” The smile twisted and vanished. 

He reached out and lifted one frail hand by the fingertips. 
“These tell me that you have had little strength for holding 
books,” he said. 

“I was so sure I would be well by now, if I could only live in 
the sun,” she said, trying to keep her voice even. “At home—in 
Seattle, that is—it is so rainy and cold. Day after day I lay in bed 
looking out at gray skies and rain-soaked streets.” 

“And why was it that you had to lie in bed?” Ramén asked 
gently. “Some illness? A postracién?” 

“No, not that,” she told him. “I had an accident, an automo- 
bile accident. My legs are paralyzed.” 

“But they will get well?” 

“It will take time.” This was something she told herself night 
and morning. “At least a year, the doctor said.” 

But it was past the halfway mark already, and she could do 
so little. In the first week, before she came to Mexico, it had been 
sheer misery. It had been impossible (Continued on page 38) 
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With a strong breeze blowing, 
it’s fun to take the swells— 
but if the tide turns and the 
sails droop, what formula 
will avoid a swift collision? 





When the Periwinkle put out to sea with a crew 
of landlubbers, its adventures 


made those of the bold corsairs look tame 









Three 


UR PASSION TO OWN A BOAT began 
6) with the week end we spent on 

board Harry and Jane Marlow’s 
houseboat, which was moored in South- 
ampton Water in sight of the docks. 

Margaret, Georgina, and I had left 
school in the winter, and were training in 
London for our future careers as masseuse, 
secretary, and journalist. We had been out 
dinghy sailing with the Marlows when 
Georgina said, “We've just got to have a 
boat!” 

Harry promised to help us. About two 
weeks later he wrote to say he had seen 
an ancient fishing smack. “She may suit 
you. Better come along and inspect her.” 

We went. She lay on her side on the 
mud above highwater mark. She was old, 
dirty, and largely devoid of paint. Harry 
dug his penknife into her planks. “No sign 
of dry rot!” 

“I can see she has possibilities,” com- 
mented Margaret, who has a keen imagi- 
nation. So we pooled our savings and 
bought the boat as she lay there on the 
mud. A local fisherman built her a cabin. 


’ When he had finished, she looked as if she 


had a blister amidships, but we could sleep 
in her, two on low bunks and one on the 
floor on a xapok mattress. We christened 
her Periwinkle, and Harry fixed a moor- 
ing for her astern of his houseboat where 
the River Test joins Southampton Water. 

It seems strange now that with our lim- 
ited knowledge of seamanship we dared 
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launch ourselves and our converted three- 
and-a-half tonner in that great waterway 
of ocean-going steamers. Week ends and 
our summer holiday were spent learning 
to become sailors; and we had a lot to 
learn. As Margaret remarked: “You never 
guess how erratic the wind is till you 
take up sailing.” 

One afternoon, with a fair breeze blow- 
ing, we had sailed Periwinkle some dis- 
tance down Southampton Water and were 
cruising in midstream when the tide 
turned and the wind promptly died to a 
zephyr. We floated with our two sails 
drooping like torn curtains. But it was hot 
and sunny and we did not mind. Margaret 
sat idly at the helm, Georgina and I 
stretched out on the tiny foredeck to 
deepen our tan. Suddenly a police launch 
came tearing toward us. 

“Hi, get out of the way. The Mauretania 
is sailing.” 

Margaret jerked erect. “We can't. 
We've got no engine,” she shrieked. But 
the police had gone in a flurry of displaced 
water to warn other shipping. 

“Quick!” yowled Margaret. “Take the 
helm, someone. I'll row.” Margaret is the 
heftiest of us. 

Georgina jumped to it and worked the 
helm in most unseamanlike fashion trying 
to induce some life into the limp sails, 
while Margaret pulled till she was purple 
in the face. Making straight for the land 
we forgot all our navigation and rowed 
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birls ina Boat 


ourselves clean onto a sandbank. 

“Well, at least the Mauretania is un- 
likely to follow us here,” gasped Margaret. 
No sooner had she shipped her oars than 
the wind returned, rough and strong. It 
lifted Periwinkle as if she were a paper 
bag and swept her off the sandbank. 
Georgina got control of the suddenly flap- 
ping sails and steered for a mooring buoy 
a short way upstream. 


We had a terrific struggle to pick 
up that mooring. Twice the rising wind 
swept us past the buoy, Periwinkle heeling 
at an angle none of us liked. We were 
fighting so hard to make the mooring we 
scarcely noticed the Mauretania sailing 
serenely on her way to New York, quite 
oblivious of the predicament she had 
placed us in. At the third attempt Margaret 
succeeded in grabbing the buoy and hang- 
ing on while I lowered the sails. This done, 
Margaret could haul in the mooring and 
we thought we could relax. But no; the 
wind freshened rapidly and for two hours 
we bucketed about in what seemed to us a 
considerable storm. Then as suddenly as 
before the fickle wind died away. It was 
by moonlight that we finally got home to 
our Own mooring. 

We learned how buildings and rising 
ground can divert wind currents after a 
contretemps with one of the paddle 
steamers which ply between the Isle of 
Wight and Southampton. 





by CELIA H. FALCON 


Drawings by Peter Spier 


We had sailed too close to the dock 
wall when the wind was blowing off that 
shore, and the imposing dock buildings 
prevented the breeze from reaching us. 
We found ourselves wallowing helplessly 
in choppy water. 

“Well, we may as well have lunch 
whilst Georgina copes,” said Margaret. 
She had just opened the thermos flask to 
pour out the coffee when I glanced over 
my shoulder. 

“Gosh!” I squeaked. “The Isle of Wight 
boat wants to tie up here.” 

She did. She was bearing down upon 
us at her best speed. Her decks were 
crowded with holidaymakers. 

We in Periwinkle sat frozen stiff; help- 
less, with a close-up view of the steamer’s 
tall paddle revolving and every second 
drawing nearer. An officer on the bridge 
hung over the side and shouted at us. We 
sat dumb. The next revolution, I thought, 
my eyes riveted on the paddle, will smash 
our gunwale. 

But at that moment, with a great swirl 
of water, the paddle reversed and instant- 
ly, like a toy boat pushed by a child’s 
hand, the packet boat drew away from us. 
None of us knew that paddle steamers 
can change direction so swiftly. The wash 
of the paddles gave us the motive power 
the wind had so meanly denied us. It 
washed us out of the calm water into the 
breeze. Georgina put Periwinkle about, 
and off we went, (Continued on page 59) 
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FARMER’S PRAYER FOR RAIN 


First Poetry Award 


O Lord, please send the rain. 

Our hopes, our lives are planted in this 
ground 

And seeing the growing, spring-green 
shoots 

Burn brown, 

Is like to seeing our children starve, 

And hearing the cattle moan and low in 
pain. 

O Lord, send us the rain. 


The dust is fine and sifting through the air. 

The ripening corn is shriveling beneath 

The blazing glare 

Of an unrelenting sun. O Lord, your will 
be done 

But send the rain! 

ROBIN VAN LOBEN SELS (age 16) 

El Monte, California 


A RECOLLECTION OF MY CHILDHOOD 
First Nonfiction Award 


Looking backward over the long seven- 
teen years which have been my life, I can 
still remember my earliest days which were 
spent on my grandfather’s “storybook” farm in 
New Jersey. 

All things seem very large to a very young 
child. | suppose my farm wasn’t really as big 
or as beautiful as | believed, but to me its or- 
chards, grassy pastures, cornfields, ancient farm- 
house, rambling barns, and all the animals— 
thousands of chickens, herds of cows, numerous 
cats, and three dogs—made it a child’s para- 
dise with many invitations for mischief and ex- 
citement. 

How well I can recall sliding 
down the enormous haymow, 
which reached from the high 
ceiling to the dim, dusty floor of 
the old barn. I can also remem- 
ber my grandfather’s warning, 
“Stay away from the hay!” when 
he found us engaged in this 
pastime. 

Fighting with the old rooster 
and playing hide-and-seek in the 
apple orchard were among our 
favorite sports. Because | was 
the smallest of our merry group, 
I longed for the day when | 
would grow. Until that time I 
had to be content with climbing 
the grandfather tree, an old 
gnarled apple tree, bent by the 
rain and wind storms so that it 
was exactly the right height for 
a little girl. 

One of the happiest moments 
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Here is your own department in the magazine. Send us 


your best original short stories, poems, 





FIRST ART AWARD: MOTOE IKEDA (age 17) 
Nagaoka Okayamoa-city, Japan 


of this period was my third birthday. Propped 
up on the dictionary and two old mail-order 
catalogs so that I could reach the table, | blew 
out the candles on my birthday cake and ad- 
mired my three new, shining pennies, symbol of 
newly acquired age. 

“Ah,” I thought. “Soon I'll be old enough to 
go to school with the others and learn history 
(something my sister studied from a pretty, red- 
covered book) .” At that time I really envied my 
older friends who left me alone every morning 





FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: MARY LOU WELSH (age 13) 
Johnson City, New York 





nonfiction, photographs, and drawings. See page 74 for details 


when they went to school in the tiny, one- 
room schoolhouse. 

Time has passed now and the little girl 
has grown up. She left the farm and moved 
to the city where she finally did go to 
school. There she learned the sad truth 
about history. 

A few years ago I revisited the old farm. 
The newly built homes, a television an- 
tenna on the roof of the farmhouse, and the 
freshly paved sidewalks seem to have 
caused my farm to shrink. Could it really 
have changed so much, or have 1? 
CAROLE KUKOWSKI (age 17) 

Staten Island, New York 


STORM 


First Fiction Award 


Black and gray they came. Rolling, tum- 
bling, surging, and bulging, rain clouds 
from the west. With them came faint mut- 
terings of thunder and faraway flashes of 
lightning which startled those who, dwell- 
ing in the great flat plains of Texas, 
watched from afar. On they came, like 
great armies marching. On and on until 
they blotted out the sun and still on until 
they covered the whole sky. 

The world was black, lighted only for fleeting 
seconds by the flashes of lightning. The thunder 
became many times louder than the frightened 
calls and noises of animals scurrying for cover. 

The storm increased its fury. The lightning 
was stronger than that of days but made the 
world seem unreal. The peals of thunder seemed 
to make the distant mountains tremble. The 
wind was a monster ravaging the grass. And 
then it came, the rain! It came in sheets striking 
the ground so hard that it bounded high again. 

Lightning flashed, thunder 

rolled, the wind roared, and it 

= rained and rained until it seemed 

the end of the world was at hand. 
Then it stopped, suddenly. 

A gentle wind began to blow 
and when it stopped the clouds 
were gone. The sky was filled 
with tiny sparkling diamonds 
while over all reigned a giant 
pearl, the moon. 

The moon was friendly-seem- 
ing after the storm. As it fol- 
lowed its path across the sky it 
shone silvery bright upon ani- 
mals which stared at the world 
with wondering eyes. Then, on 
its journey, it moved closer to 
get a better look at a miracle 
that had happened during the 
storm, the miracle of life. Beside 
its mother, wobbly on newborn 

(Continued on page 69) 
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There's a knack to looking fresh as a nymph when you're 


far from home. The secret is ’ 


OU DON’T HAVE TO BE a wizard or a magi- 

) cian to own a bag of magic. Ann has one. 

Hers doesn’t contain colored streamers or 
disappearing rabbits, yet it is brimful of tricks— 
wonderful items to keep her buttercup-fresh and 
lovely to look at, rain or shine. 

Whether she’s off to the country on a week- 
end spree, or en route for a lazy week by the sea- 
shore, the little bag is sure to go. If Ann stays 
in town—her bag stays, too! 

This beauty bag of Ann’s and a ready-made 
beauty case fitted with cosmetics and creams 
are poles apart! Ann’s is her kit. It is a holdall 
she has put together herself—a bit here, a bit 
there—until it is all assembled. It is more imagi- 
native than a bought one, costs far less, and 
carries only the things she has carefully selected 
to keep her groomed and lettuce-crisp on days 
when even the skies seem to sizzle. 

If you glance at the array of beauty aids in 
Ann’s vacation beauty bag, you'll soon be burst- 
ing to get started on one of your own. You may 
be headed for the beach, or mountains; or go- 
ing to visit a big city; perhaps you are going on 
a hiking trip or a camping holiday. Wherever 
it is, you'll be glad of your kit. You may be off 
on a fast “overnighter” or going away for sev- 
eral weeks. No matter where you are bound, 
nor how long the stay, there are basic beauty 
staples that belong in ALL beauty kits, reliable 
stand-bys that go everywhere. There may be a 
few extras you'll want to add to fit your particu- 
lar trip or individual needs — these are fun to 
think up for yourself and compare with the sug- 
gestions we make. One thing is sure — simply 
knowing your tool bag of good-grooming equip- 
ment is parked close by, ready for action, is a 
sturdy prop to your morale. 

The carryall Ann used was an inexpensive 
plastic zip bag with two large handles which 
slipped easily over her wrist, leaving her hand 
free. When you are choosing yours, consider the 
possibilities of a large plastic pouch, or one of 
the attractive waterproof-finished plaid-cotton 
travel bags. They come in various sizes, and are 
sold at most variety stores for a dollar or two, 
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‘in the bag” 


depending on size. Some bags come fitted with 
wide bands inside. If yours does not, you can 
sew in strips of material which can be divided 
into pockets for holding intact the bottles and 
jars. 

Let’s stop now, and take a close look at the 
“inside story” — at the items you'll be toting 
around with you inside your beauty bag this 
summer. 

Wherever you're going, put into your bag... 


1— FOR BEAUTY 


Soap: Public places such as rest rooms and 
bathhouses don’t always provide it. Be ahead 
of the game—take your own in a waterproof case 
or plastic box. 

Compressed washcloths: When wet, they 
mushroom into full-size cloths. They can be 
bought in plastic cases with storage space for 
used — as well as new — washcloths. You get 
them at many drugstores and five-and-tens. 

Deodorant: Guaranteed—you won't be sorry 
you brought it! Dilly-dally, if you will, among 
the varieties. There are liquids, creams, and 
perfumed pads in a jar, to choose from. But 
wind up selecting one, and remember to use it 
every single day, no matter what the occasion. 

Bobby-pins: Pop them into a clear plastic 
container and take them along in slews. You'll 
want them for setting your hair after a sham- 
poo, and to perk up wilting curls between sets. 

Bright searf: A clip-on type scarf or a huge 
multicolored kerchief will anchor your curls 
in the wind and rain. 

Searf-size piece of plastic: This item is a 
gem. Tuck it into the neckline of a dress or 
blouse to keep your collar dry when washing 
travel-grime off your face and neck along the 
way. It turns into a cape if you comb your hair 
or apply make-up after you are all dressed; and 
later, after a swim, you can bundle up a damp 
swim suit in your “scarf.” Buy the plastic by 
the yard—you'll find it’s cheaper. 

Small hand towel: If you can squeeze two 
inside your bag—you're safe! Clean towels are 
not always furnished (Continued on page 61) 
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by BARBI ARDEN 


Illustration by John Fernie 


Tue Srory So Far: From long habit, Rhoda Brown looks for the 
lean figure of Ken Lee who had waited at the station so many summers 
to welcome her to Lake Indigo. Nicky Plum is there and Peter Stras- 
ser. Of the four young people who have had such good times summer 
after summer at the lake, only Ken is absent. After two years Rhoda 
still cannot easily speak of his death in Korea. Ostensibly Rhoda is to 
spend two weeks helping Miss Mayhew, her grandmother's house- 
keeper, put the house in order for renting. The secret reason for her 
trip is a burning desire to prove that the best seller “Indigo After- 
noons” by Will Nash is really the work of the Korean soldier, Ken 
Lee. Rhoda knows that Nash is spending the summer at Indigo and 
as a means of making his acquaintance has brought seven copies of his 
book to be autographed. Nicky tells her that Jesse, Ken’s father, has 
rented his house on Half Moon Island to the author and offers to 
row over with her. Also at the station is Russell Preston, Nash’s pub- 
lisher, to whom Rhoda almost discloses her suspicions. 


PART TWO 


Y LAND,” MAYHEW DECLARED as Peter and Rhoda sat 
M silently at the breakfast table that Mayhew had liberally 
loaded with food, “has the cat got your tongues? Peter, 
you ve been talking of nothing for weeks except Rhoda’s coming!” 
Peter grinned in embarrassment. “Hey, you make it sound as 

if I never do anything except sit around and talk.” 

Rhoda, equally embarrassed by Mayhew’s obvious “match- 
making” tactics, toyed with a fresh cinnamon roll. She had 
changed her traveling clothes for a pair of pedal pushers and 
a green cotton blouse. She struggled to make conversation. 
“What do you do with your time, Peter?” 

“Work. In just half an hour I have to take a bunch of amateur 
fishermen out where the big ones are biting. Say, that Preston 
says he is keen on fishing. I’ve got me another guide job there.” 

“Is Will Nash keen on fishing, too?” Rhoda asked. 

“He can't sit still long enough. His wife goes out once in a 
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while just because she gets desperate for something to do, | 
guess.” 

“What's she like?” 

Peter gave a wolf whistle. “She belongs in Hollywood—and 
she hates Half Moon. She’s always nagging at Nash to leave.” 

“Then why do they stay?” Rhoda pressed. 

“He’s writing another book about Indigo, apparently, and 
has to soak up atmosphere or something.” 

Rhoda leaned toward him. “Peter, have you read ‘Indigo 
Afternoons’?” 

“No, My sister Jenny brought a copy home and raved so much 
about it, I got it all secondhand.” He got up. “Sorry, but I have 
to make tracks.” 

“Peter, will you do me a favor?” 

“Sure.” 

“Read the book.” 

He frowned doubtfully. “Why?” 

“Well, I—I just want to know what you think of it.” 

He smiled ruefully. “Okay. But I’m no literary critic. Now, 
if it were Ken...” 

“Will you read it tonight, please?” she urged. 

“Wait a minute. I was kind of hoping we could go canoeing.” 

“Could I take a rain check, Peter? I—I’m really tired. And 
I’ve a million things to talk to Mayhew about.” 

“Let’s make a bargain,” Peter said, smiling faintly. “I'll read 
the book tonight, though heaven knows why! Tomorrow night 
we go canoeing.” 

Rhoda caught a glimpse of Mayhew’s approving nod. She 
smiled back at Peter. “It’s a bargain.” 

“I still don’t get it, though. A book!” He shrugged and left, 
calling back to Mayhew, “Super-delicious rolls! Thanks!” 

Mayhew’s inquisitive gaze rested on Rhoda. 

Rhoda said nothing. To try to explain her request would get 
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her hopelessly involved. She rested her forehead on her hand, 
feeling utterly weary. How would Peter react to “Indigo After- 
noons’? If he saw nothing in it that reminded him of Ken, what 
then? 

The watchful Mayhew said, “You ought to be in bed, child. 
You just go upstairs and rest awhile.” 

Rhoda did not need to be urged. 

In the room above, the white curtains swayed in the lake 
breeze. She slipped off her shoes and lay down on the piece- 
work quilt that covered the bed. Oh, murder, she thought as 
she sank into the soft nest, Grandmother's feather mattress! I'll 
never be able to sleep on anything so soft. 

It was her last distinct thought before her eyelids closed to 
blot out everything except dreams. 


She awoke to the sound of the breeze whispering along 
pine needles. “Wuthering” was Ken’s name for the sound. The 
wuthering wind. He had loved the wind—the waves—everything 
about Lake Indigo. She remembered his brown hand poking 
among the tiny shells the lake left on the sand—the hand brush- 
ing back his light brown hair, or closing around hers. 

He had held her hand a long time that day on the dock, and 
the sun had beaten down upon him like harsh gold—gold spat- 
tering against his btown, thin shoulders—his heavy eyelashes. 
He had arched his head back, staring straight up into the glit- 
tering sky. “Wouldn't it be wonderful to be able to fly?” he 
had said. “Like a bird, I mean. I'd like to fly right over the 
mountains and the ocean and the world—and then come back 
here and write about it.” There was a dreaming look to his 
mouth. A sad kind of dreaming. “But I don’t suppose I'll ever 
write what I want to.” 

“Why not, Ken?”-she had asked softly. 

“It takes time—and the war department wants quite a hunk 
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He only smiled, as she searched his face for a sign that he agreed 


of my life, come August.” A bead of lake water ran down his 
arm like a tear. He looked down at their clasped hands. “When 
I come back, Rhoda . . .” His eyes met hers, somber, tender, 
gentle. “You'll be here, won't you? You won't run off and marry 
somebody—else?” 

“Marry somebody!” The sun felt hot on her face. “Why, I 
wouldn't be marrying anybody for years and years.” She was 
scarcely seventeen and Ken only twenty. 

A fish jumped, leaving a circle of ripples. His smoke-gray eyes 
held hers and the sun seemed to touch her heart. 

“Anyhow,” she added, lowering her lashes, “I—it wouldn't 
be anybody else.” 

They had been silent then, their hands clasped. A bird flew 
over them and its shadow moved across their hands. She could 
feel his pulse beating in his fingers, strong and alive and eager... 

Oh, Ken! He wasn’t alive now. Nothing was. She sat up on 
the soft bed, shivering, her hands over her face. She wanted 
to get out of the room, out of the house, out into the woods. 

“T'll be back in time for lunch,” she called to Mayhew. She 
left quickly, unerringly following the old trail that she and Ken 
had followed so often. I'll have to see Ken’s father sometime, 
she thought, and I don’t want to. The man’s sour-faced visage 
rose in her mind, together with cruel memories of his harsh 
treatment of his son. Had Ken’s death softened him, she won- 
dered, or had it made him even more bitter and sullen than ever 
before? 

From a knoll where she could look back over the trees, she 
turned half fearfully to look at Half Moon Island. It lay silent, 
a pale blur, keeping its secrets to itself. To the right was the 
Strasser resort. A rowboat lay at anchor and she was momen- 
tarily tempted to row out to Half Moon. She restrained herself. 
It would take time and patience to uncover the truth. If she 
aroused Nash’s suspicions, he would be (Continued on page 56) 
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Dancing, singing, and cello 

ing are all top favorites 
with Barbara Reisman. Right, 
in “Oklahoma,” she’s the girl 
in flowered dress, next to 
the star, Florence Henderson 


*Copyright, 1943, by William- 
son Music, Inc., New York, 
N. Y. Used .by permission. 





















Barbara Reisman hesitates. “Sometime in life,” she says, “you're 

sure to face tears and sorrow. I had mine at sixteen. At twenty, 
I'm glad to be alive! I see girls crying over a dress, or a date that 
didn’t turn out well. I can smile at almost anything!” 

You stare at her, taking in the graceful figure and the pretty 
face—the big brown eyes that glow so warmly and eagerly, as if 
forever expectant of some new good luck. Sorrow? What does 
she know about it? The world appears to be her private oyster. 

To confirm it, the words of the tune she’s been humming plop 
into your mind: 


T S GOING MY WAY NOW—BUT IT WASN'T ALWays!” Vivacious little 


Oh, what a beautiful mornin’, 
Oh, what a beautiful day! 
I got a beautiful feelin’ 
Ev'rything’s going my way!* 
You're a success story, Barbara. Give us the formula. How does 
a girl get to be a nationally known cellist, a Broadway actress, and 
a singer, all at your age? 


" ! 
A shadow flits across Barbara’s eyes. “No one should ever clutch 
at success. It’s not that important!” 


Oh, come now, Barbara. You love it! 
“Of course I do! But I could be a failure and still be happy. The 
important thing is to know yourself. If you don’t—the rest is poison!” 


e 
The words seem very mature for a girl of twenty. There must 
() I be a story behind them. Start at the beginning, Barbara. 
She smiles—and again she hesitates. Slowly, her story begins to 


unfold. 


As you suspected, she was born to music. Her maternal grand- 

father was a trombonist, well known in Europe. Her father, Leo 

Reisman, is a businessman, who has been a semi-professional singer 

° as well. His home in northern New Jersey has always been the mod- 


est setting for an affectionate family life in which music plays as im- 
portant a part as food. Three little daughters, of whom Barbara is 
the youngest, grew up enjoying the long, informal evenings when 
friends dropped in and the living room was filled with harmony. 


The story of ao career girl Barbara was still quite young when her eldest sister, Shirley, 
a pianist, went off to the famous school of music at Fontainebleau, 

who rose from disaster in France, to perfect her technique. Later Shirley toured Europe 

in solo concerts that made her reputation. At home, Mona, the sec- 

to successful living ond sister, was winning the attention of critics with her violin— 


while Barbara struggled to master the cello. She was in high school, 
but Leo Reisman often confidently predicted that someday his 
three lovely daughters would make a world-beating trio. 

by LAURA VITRAY Secretly, Barbara nourished other dreams. She was taking voice 
lessons, too. She had parts in several school (Continued on page 42) 
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PHOTOGRAPH BY BILL BENEDICT 
DRAWING BY HILDA GLASGOW 


BRACELET BY BEN BERCHMAN 
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More than two sides to this pretty story by Arteens. The 


princess hugs a minimum waist, fans out from there. About 


the belt, decide for yourself. Contrasting dickey, astream 


with sassy ribbon, snaps out to show keyhole neckline. AND 
you get an extra dickey! Gray, red, or navy Bates 


Disciplined cotton; 10-16 teen, about $13. Stores on page 73 









ern ohirt lale 


The skirt-and-blouse look done all of a A bold line of dots-and-dashes buttons to 
piece by Semiteen. Far-flung skirt is cinched below waist. The sleeves are short and cuffed; 
with black plastic-patent belt. The top, with the collar, a frosting of white. For the full 

an eye on Dad’s shirt, has pleated bosom; skirt, a red plastic-patent belt. By Suzy 

white piqué collar. Fuller Fabrics cotton in blue ’ Brooks; in navy, brown, or black Reeves’ syn- 


or gold with plaid; 8-14 subteen. About $8 thetic check; 8-14 subteen. About $11 
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- . . . 7 . PHOTOGRAPHS BY BILL BENEDICT 
With a wink at the Gay Nineties we present a group of HATS BY GREENBERG-FISCH; UMBRELLA BY D. KLEIN & SON 

BAG BY PYRAMID; GLOVES BY HANSEN 
shirtwaist dresses, all varied, all sweet and JEWELRY BY BEN BERCHUAN 


SHOES BY ACCENT DIVISION, INTERNATIONAL SHOE CO 


feminine, all perfectly poised for a smart entrance 


in school. For where-to-buy information turn to page 73. 








The neatest trick of the season by Bonnie Details that shape the news—a double collar, 
Blair. Cut a la princess with a half belt solid under a Galey & Lord plaid, tied with 
in back to keep midriff smooth. The collar string bow; making its mark across the bodice, 
makes a double play with white over plaid, a shirred insert ; the skirt, a whiz of a 
repeats on sleeves. Red, pink, lemon, or tur- whirl with striking cuffed pockets. By Joseph 
quoise Simtex denim; 8-14 subteen. About $6 Love, brown or green; 8-14 subteen. About $9 
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Duet or Sole 


Sing a song of separates and the melody 
lingers on and on. Wear them together 
or change partners with any of your own 


favorites. Turn to page 73 for stores 


Twice-told and tailored by Lortogs—The shirt, pre- 
cise and uncluttered in the best male tradition; 
navy or red, 8-14 subteen or 10-16 teen; about $6 
} each. The jumper. slim and easy in matching plaid; 
8-14 subteen, about $9; 10-16 teen about $11. Fabric 
is Deering Milliken’s Diplomat (acrilon and acetate) 














Sweater Roundu 


Two flattering views, aptly named “Twee- 
dies” by Suzy Boutique. The short-sleeved 
slipover boasts a two-inch crew neck;, 
about $4. The cardigan, a long-sleeved clas- 
sic, about $5. In sizes 10-16 teen; white, 
gray, maize, tan, blue. or heather Orlon 








Always in good taste—the classic sweater 
set by Nan Dorsey. Short-sleeved slipover, 
a perfect setting for prized accessories; 
about $4. The cardigan with matching pearl- 
ized buttons; about $6. Both Nylon-Vicara, 
available in full color range; sizes 32-38 
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An adorable match-up by Abby-Teens. The scoop- 
neck jumper, slender and regal, flares to a four-gore 
skirt. Perky midget jacket has pushup cuffed sleeves, 
closes with rhinestone-sparked buttons. Turquoise, 
red, gold, or green Crompton-Richmond’s corduroy ; 
8-14 subteen, about $9. Also 10-16 teen, about $11 





Two-piece dress with an all-in-one-derful look. Short- 
sleeved blouse buttons with plump little pretend- 
pearls, ties with a two-faced knot. Cummerbund skirt, 
high, wide, and whirling, has slash pockets and Talon 
zipper. Crown’s Soap ’n’ Water Challure (cotton) in 
red or blue by glen of michigan; 8-14 subteen, $11 


PHOTOS BY BILL BENEDICT 
BAGS BY PYRAMID 
JEWELRY BY BEN BERCHMAN 















Sweet ’n’ demure and a mite beau-minded. 
The yokeline, a pretty display of dainty 
plastic roses with a sprinkle of pearl 
beads; the sleeves, short and hugging; the 
fabric, oh-so-soft Orlon. White, pink, or 
blue; 10-16 teen, by Suzy Boutique. About $5 


Good sports both! The “Award Jacket” is 
news. Put your school emblem on the pock- 
et for dash. Gold, white, kelly, or red wool; 
sizes 36-40, about $9. The companion, a 
cablestitch turtleneck sweater ; white, navy, 
or red wool. 34-40, about $6. Both by Lampl 


Voted most likely to succeed and tops 





in their class — the sweaters that go 





where the crowd goes and keep you in 





good shape all day. Stores on page 73 
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HE CANDY STORE was small and untidy 
and Jean lived in back of it. Every day, 
coming into the store from school, she 
walked through a knot of small children, 
heads bobbing over and under the counters. 
She had to turn sideways to pass the rack 
of pocket books and magazines. Remember- 
ing to step carefully because the right side 
of the heavy curtain trailed on the floor, she 
pushed it aside to enter the apartment where 
she lived with her mother and father. Inside, 
she would put her books on the sagging card 
table which served for her desk, tie a large 
white apron over her skirt, and emerge to 
answer the demands of the bobbing children. 
Day after day, every day. 

Today, she walked home from school 
alone. Her nearsighted eyes focused vaguely 
on the rows of neat houses and lawns that 
were Auvendale, a suburb of New York. A 
clumsy girl, she shuffled rather than walked, 
slapping her worn heels against the pavement 
with each step. This habit was an object of 
constant rebuke from her only friend, Miriam 
—a birdlike creature whose lack of confidence 
with people plunged her into strange hobbies: 
stringing endless rows of shells or writing 
dull essays on sea subjects. 

Jean tolerated Miriam, was bored by her, 
but clung pitifully to their friendship. Miri- 
am’s frail body contrasted sharply with Jean’s 
bulky frame. Because of her quick motions, 
she seemed brighter; yet it was Jean who 
spun the light, brilliant fantasy of their hours 
together. In fact, Jean’s alert and sensitive 
intelligence had—save for the lone Miriam— 
widened the separation from her fellow high 
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school students. A few weeks after Jean 
moved to Auvendale, they had ceased to 
scrutinize this strangely dressed “brain” and 
simply ignored her. The two years since then 
had not healed her hurt. She thought again, 
turning the corner of her street, if only Papa 
had not bought this horrible candy store! This 
—this candy prison! If only she were pretty 
and like the girls who lived in those immacu- 
late, white houses. Sometimes she wished she 
hadn’t been born; fat, smart, peculiar—that 
was Jean Tuschen. 

As she passed a group of students, she saw 
Sam Eldwood waving his arms and talking 
loudly. He was editor of the school newspaper 
this year. What did she care? She had to hur- 
ry home to her apron; to her small, anxious 
father, whose English got mixed up when he 
was excited; and to her mother, whose sharp 
eyes and tight mouth rarely softened. 


Today would be the worst day of her 
life, for they were coming to the store. Not 
even Miriam would be there to divert their 
smiling stares when they found Jean behind 
the counter. The store was too far from the 
school for them to come other days. There 
were lots of places with shiny booths and 
juke boxes in which to buy soda. But today 
there was a football game on a lot near the 
store. 

She was sure they would come in for 
ice cream and pop and she would be there, 
in her apron, to wait on them. Perhaps they 
would laugh at her, in the soda-spotted apron 
which made her look fatter than ever. Eyes, 
that had peered at her plain clothes in school, 





Do we ourselves build our own jails of the spirit? 







In this short-short story Jean finds an answer 


by GLADYS WURTENBURG 


Illustration by Jack Whitsett 


would see the tiny store, the crooked curtain, 
all of it. 

When she entered the store, her father was 
arguing with a salesman who waved an order 
pad and urged him to buy pads and pencils 
for a year. Jean almost smiled. Discussions 
with salesmen left her father so excited that 
he often talked to them long after they were 
gone, impressing Jean and her mother with 
his skillful rebuttals. 

She hurried to the back, tripping on the 
curtain, straining at her mind to stop its un- 
leashed thoughts. Passing her mother with 
an absent nod, she began to wipe the top of 
the ice-cream containers. Her eye caught the 
letter “C” scratched into the hard surface. 
How long ago it seemed, she had done that 
because she couldn’t remember which bin 
held chocolate and which vanilla. 

The bell on the door jangled. 

“Well, hello. Didn’t know you worked 
here.” 

Evelyn Dorman, from math 2, swung her- 
self, skirt first, to a stool before the fountain. 
The recently voted year’s prettiest cheer- 
leader leaned back and called outside, “Come 
on, they have sodas and stuff here.” 

Voices preceded their owners through the 
narrow entrance. Then as the group joined 
Evelyn, a babble of exclamations: “Whaddya 
know...” “You here? Ha! How about a 
coke?” “Say, don’t tell me you can make a 
sundae!” 

They had never seemed so loud and gay. 
Jean looked down, starting to pull out glasses, 
answering, “Yes, yes...1... Yes.” 

A tall boy Jean knew only for his scoring 
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ability on a basketball court, said, “Boy, no 
wonder she’s so smart, with all these books to 
read.” He indicated the cheap magazine racks 
with a bony finger. The girls tittered and he 
followed up his advantage. “This must be 
where she gets it from. Listen to this...” 
He began to read from a magazine in a high, 
falsetto voice. The girls vied with one an- 
other in applauding his antics. Jean watched 
them, her face serious. Her mother glanced 
at them suspiciously. Jean was puzzled. She 
had never seen these boys and girls outside 
of a classroom before. Were they always this 
silly? She tried to laugh with them. Would 
they want her to laugh? Would they like her 
if she did? The sound died in her. It wasn’t 
funny; she couldn’t laugh. 

Several more girls and boys from school 
came through the door, Sam Eldwood among 
them. He twisted his long legs around a stool 
near the door. Jean walked over to him. 

“Lessee,” he looked at her closely, “Tu- 
schen, right? Jean or Joan? Sorry, I never got 
the first name straight.” 

“Jean.” She hesitated. “You’re Sam Eld- 
wood . . .” 

“Uh-huh. Say, I'd like a coke. Make it 
lemon.” 

Evelyn Dorman left her seat and walked 
over to Sam. Jean wished she could walk like 
that, look like that. She couldn’t hear what 
they were saying, but it was obvious Evelyn 
was coaxing. When Jean came back with 
Sam’s coke, Evelyn’s voice was whining. “I 
don’t care. She’s just the one for that job on 
the committee for the harvest dance.” She 
lowered her voice. “Honestly, Sam, we’ve got 
Rose on the squad, and you've got to come 
through with a job for her at the dance...” 

Sam, looking annoyed, cut her off. “Listen, 
don’t bother me anymore about Rose. I told 
you, this is a big deal. We've got to have 
somebody who knows food and stuff. Two 
hundred people are a lot to feed. Besides, 
it's hard work and Rose wouldn't be inter- 
ested.” 
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Evelyn stared at him, spun on her heel and 
flounced away. Sam turned his coke around 
in his hands, raising his eyebrow at the con- 
tinued performance by the basketball star 
who was now pretending to dictate a letter 
to the school newspaper, while the girls bub- 
bled with new outbursts of laughter. 

Sam leaned over the counter to Jean. Nod- 
ding his head in their direction, he whispered, 
“Say, do those jerks come in here often?” 

She was surprised. “No. Why?” 

“Nothing. Just they give me a pain. Say, 
you might be a good one for the harvest 
dance committee job, Jean. You know about 
handling food.” He sucked noisily through 
his straw, tipping the glass, “Well, so long.” 
He paid her, smiling. “See you.” 

Outside the door, Jean watched him join 
two boys. They talked a moment, laughing 
and gesturing derisively. But not at her! 
Their derision was for the cheerleaders and 
stars Jean thought everyone admired. 

The soda she was making hit against a 
shelf, dropped from her hands, and smashed 
on the floor. 

“Ach! What a mess. Jean, quick, the mop! 
I'll pick the glass.” 

“Oh papa, I’m sorry. It slipped.” 

“Nu, nu. It’s nothing. Mop, mop, get the 
mop now.” 

She ran behind the curtain into their small 
kitchen and brought back the mop, her eyes 
still big with surprise. Her father moved 
about on his knees. On the tip of his nose 
was a long smudge of chocolate. 

“No, no,” he was saying over his shoulder 
to the pencil salesman, “when the rate of 
sale is six a week by records, I don’t buy 
more.” The others had gone. 


That night, Jean sat crosslegged on 
her bed trying to read a book she had started 
in camp last month. Her thoughts kept wan- 
dering back to the afternoon. Over and over 
again, she thought about what had happened. 
The events kept crowding into each other. 








It didn’t seem as though any one thing was 
important, yet, together, she felt them merge 
into something big, something she couldn't 
quite grasp. 

Her head ached. Nothing made sense. The 
room was hot, and still full of the smell of 
supper. Outside, children were shouting in 
a last game before their mothers called them 
home. The warmth of the Indian summer 
breeze made her sleepy, although it was still 
early. The letter she was using as a bookmark 
fell off the page. Slowly, she reached over, 
retrieved it, and opened it with idle curiosity. 
It was from her father, written to her at camp. 
She could see his tiny, running handwriting: 
“Have a good time, now,” it read, “be your- 
self and have good friends.” 

Suddenly, she sat upright on the bed and 
spoke aloud, “Be yourself.” Why, that was 
it. That was what the afternoon meant. 
Everyone was different! That was why Sam 
and his friends had laughed at the cheer- 
leaders and they had laughed at her. 

She had called the store a candy prison. 
The store was not really a prison. The prison 
had been in herself because she was afraid 
to be what she was, because she had wanted 
to be someone else . . . 

She got up off the old bed which creaked 
with the release of her weight. She went to 
the window and looked out. In the street, the 
children still played. “Home free,” they 
yelled. She felt so much older than the chil- 
dren, so much older than she had felt that 
morning. 

Tomorrow, she would ask Sam if she could 
help on that food committee and she would 
stop stringing shells with Miriam! Yes, she 
would try for this job herself, and she would 
do it like Jean Tuschen and not like anyone 
else. She knew food, didn’t she? There would 
be other jobs, too, and she would try them. 
Well, she thought, who else? And she began 
to laugh, standing there at the window, and 
her laughter sounded gay in the bare little 
room. THE END 
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| Gare and 
Feeding 
of oweaters 








When you give a lovely sweater 
its bath, support the trimmings 
gently with your hands, and use 
cardboard cutouts for shaping 
and drying it to original size. 
Sweater care means longer wear! 


Baby your sweaters 
and they'll do you proud— 


daytime or datetime 


by BEA TROKEL 


Cleanliness Bureau photos 


NCE UPON A TIME there was a sweat- 
er. It led a simple, uncomplicated 
existence. When winter winds be- 

gan to blow, it was taken out of mothballs 
and Mother would say, “It’s cold today; 
wear your sweater!” Daughter invariably 
rebelled at the bulk, the itch, the general 
shapelessness; and the practical color, so 
stolidly dark, did nothing to brighten 
daughter’s rebellious spirit — but it did 
keep out the cold! 

With the aid of science and the inge- 
nuity of American industry, the sweater 
has come a long way. Today’s sweater is 
as equally at home with winter winds as 
under summer skies. Its breath-taking col- 
ors run the gamut from delicate pastels to 
brilliant darks, in textures that are varied 
to suit the occasion. It is neat and tailored 
in the schoolroom, trim and shapely on 
the ski slope, and a dazzling knockout on 
the dance floor. Indeed, today’s sweater 
is truly a girl's “best friend.” 

So important a part of your wardrobe 
deserves special care and attention. It may 
seem complicated but it’s really simple if 
you “know your sweater.” What is it made 
of—natural or synthetic fibers or, perhaps, 
a blend of two or more fibers? Follow the 
rules and your sweaters will look as pretty 
as new and very often prettier. 

It is a good idea not to wait until your 
sweater gets badly soiled before washing. 
Soil, not washing, wears out a sweater. 
Let’s start by looking at the style. Button 
your cardigans before sudsing. Run a bast- 
ing thread around scoop necks or tight- 
fitting turtle necks; ribbed cuffs and waist- 
bands too. Pull this basting thread fairly 
tight and tie it. Now, laundering can’t pos- 
sibly stretch these areas out of shape. This 
may even tighten up those that have be- 
come stretched by wear. Find out if all 






















the trimmings and fancy touches are safe 
in soap and water. Gently support such 
trimmings with your hands when wash- 
ing to prevent sagging or snagging. These 
extra precautions apply to all sweaters, 
although more specifically to wools. Syn- 
thetic fibers have excellent “recovery” 
powers. Generally, hand-shaping is about 
all they need to dry to their original lines. 

Make a pattern or “frame” of sweater 
by tracing its outline on a stiff cardboard 
before wetting. Cut the pattern into three 
pieces, one for the body and one for each 
sleeve. Put it aside, and now you're ready 
for washing. 


Hand or machine? That question 
is most frequently asked. Some manufac- 
turers state on their tags that machine- 
washing is permissible, but careful atten- 
tion must be paid to the directions. If 
you're in doubt—handwashing is safer. 

Use a neutral soap and lukewarm water 
for wool and wool blends; medium-hot 
for synthetics. Use lukewarm when you're 
not sure! If it’s a wool sweater, really 
baby it. Try to keep rinse and suds wa- 
ter as nearly as possible the same mild 
temperature — extreme changes tend to 
make woolens shrink. If your sweater is 
badly soiled, it is best to give it two or 
three short light sudsings rather than a 
long hard one. Stubborn spots can be re- 
moved by easy rubbing with a soft suds- 
ing brush or with a well-soaped finger. 
Never rub a sweater against itself and 
never, never twist or wring. Throughout 
the process, support the sweater gently to 
prevent its being distorted by the weight 
of the water. 

Rinse it several times. Look at the wa- 
ter—you'll know when it’; clean. Blot out 
excess moisture (Continued on page 41) 
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that summer's here 


by JUDITH MILLER 


crisp, colorful salad will perk up appetites 

that are in the warm-weather doldrums. A 
salad which combines vegetables, meats, or fish with 
crisp greens and an interesting dressing makes a 
satisfying main dish for dinner, luncheon, or supper. 
A fruit salad, too, is an excellent main dish, espe- 
cially for luncheon or supper, served with a favorite 
cheese. (Actually, when you come to think about 
it, such salads are good any time of year! ) 

With your salad serve crackers (be sure they are 
fresh and crisp) or rolls; add a simple dessert and 
a beverage. When salad is to be the main dish at 
dinner, you might occasionally serve a hot soup, 
light but nourishing, as a first course. 

Perhaps the most important requirement for mak- 
ing attractive salads, with eye and appetite appeal, 
is a spirit of adventure, a willingness to try the un- 
known. Add a new vegetable or fruit, nuts, a differ- 
ent kind of green or herb to those you already use. 
Experiment with dressings—the crowning touch to 
any salad. You will find yourself creating salads that 
are your very own specialty, that bring cheers from 
family and friends. 

Salads are an easy, pleasant way of getting into 
meals the two or more daily servings of fruits and 
vegetables recommended by nutritionists. Cooked 
and uncooked fruits and vegetables can be used for 
salads that are as good to eat and to look at as they 
are good for you. 

Greens, of course, play a stellar role in salad 
making. Today you have a wide choice: the many 
varieties of lettuce; Chinese cabbage; nippy dande- 
lion greens and sorrel; parsley; peppery water cress. 
There are chicory; curly endive; escarole; raw spin- 
ach leaves. The small, spoon-shaped leaves of the 
European lamb’s-lettuce are becoming popular in 
this country. This is easy to grow from seed in a 
window box or small garden plot. Try it, and have 
the fun of introducing a new salad green to your 
group. 

Have you been discarding the darker-green outer 
leaves of salad greens? Don’t. Actually, they are the 
richest in vitamins and should be eaten. To preserve 
the vitamins and minerals it is important to refrig- 
erate greens and vegetables as soon as possible after 
they are bought or picked. Wash and drain them 
carefully, and store them in the refrigerator in cov- 
ered containers or refrigerator bags. 

Herbs give a subtle and delicious flavor to salads. 
You can buy them, fresh or dried; or grow them in 
your own window box or the tiniest garden plot. 
When you use herbs, be light-fingered at first, add- 
ing small amounts at a time. You can always add 
more if you wish. Here are some suggestions: Use 
basil with tomatoes and cucumbers; finely chopped 
dill with cucumbers and with fish salads. Tarragon, 
freshly picked, can be used in vegetable salads and 
is excellent with meat and fish salads. Marjoram, 
rosemary, and savory are delightful additions to 
green salads, as is mint to fruit salads. 

A simple way to add herb flavor to your salads 
is to use herb croutons. The recipe is simple. 


HERB CROUTONS 


Ye teaspoon thyme 
Ye teaspoon marjoram 


G ci eal IS SALADTIME, and a bowl of cool 


2slices white bread 
l tablespoon butter or 
margarine 


Sing a song of salads, now 



































































Toast bread. Trim off crusts and cut bread into 
%” cubes. Melt butter in skillet. Stir in seasonings. 
Add toast cubes. Place over moderate heat, turning 
until cubes are well coated. Add to vegetable salads 
just before serving, and before the dressing is added. 

Dressings: The dressing is the most important 
part of a salad. Today there is an excellent variety 
to choose from in the markets: French, mayonnaise, 
cooked salad dressings. These can be used right 
from the bottle or jar, or you can add a flavoring 
or herb which you like particularly well with the 
salad you are serving. However, many cooks prefer 
to make their own dressings, particularly French 
dressing, and we are giving you a good basic recipe 
to add to your file. Darlene Cue of Waynoka, Okla- 
homa, says that it is an excellent dressing for a 
mixed green salad. 


BASIC FRENCH DRESSING 


% cup salad or olive oil 1 teaspoon salt 
Y% cup vinegar or lemon 1 teaspoon mustard 

juice Dash of pepper 
1 teaspoon sugar or honey* 1 teaspoon paprika 

*This may be increased if desired. 

Place all ingredients in a glass jar with a tight 
lid. Shake until thoroughly blended. Chill. Shake 
well before using. If you like the flavor, a crushed or 
quartered clove of garlic may be used also. Remove 
the garlic after chilling. This dressing is good with 
a fruit salad if the garlic and pepper are omitted. 


A suggestion for a salad supper platter, fine for 
an outdoor meal or a buffet supper party, comes 
from Pat Monroe, of Tucson, Arizona. “Most of this 
salad can be prepared ahead of time,” Pat writes, 
“and with a beverage and a dessert it makes a full 
meal.” 


SALAD SUPPER PLATE 


lettuce 
2 cups cottage cheese 
2 tablespoons finely 
chopped parsley 
12 celery curls 
6 tomatoes stuffed with 
cole slaw 


18 cucumber strips 
6 slices cold cooked chicken 
12 slices cold cooked meat 
(roast beef, tongue, ham, 
veal, or lamb) 
6 deviled eggs 
Water cress 


Arrange lettuce on large platter or tray. Pile 
cheese in center and sprinkle lightly with the pars- 
ley. Arrange celery curls around cheese. Ring the 
celery with the tomatoes, alternating with the cu- 
cumber strips. Make a border of the meat slices, 
alternating with the eggs. Decorate with water cress. 

With this attractive salad platter you might serve 
a choice of dressings, and add a tray of well-chilled 
radish roses, carrot strips, olives. Crackers and 
cheese, hot buttered biscuits or rolls, fruit for des- 
sert, and a beverage complete a satisfying meal. 
If you want a more substantial dessert you might 
serve a tray of cookies or small cakes, with fruit 
punch for the beverage. (Continued on page 53) 
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4777: To a jerkin and skirt of Reeves corduroy add a broadcloth blouse for 
an A-plus combination for class and after-school doings. The skirt and 
blouse can be worn as separates or a smart two-piece dress. Sizes 12-18. 
In 16, jerkin and skirt take 234 yards 54” material; blouse, 2 yards 35” 


e 
9086: This dress for sizes 10-16 is especially attractive in an Avondale 
striped material. Lengthwise stripes on skirt and bodice are slenderizing; 
smart contrast is achieved by using the fabric crosswise for deep-dip yoke, 
flare collar, and skirt flaps. Size 12 requires 34% yards 39” material 


4812: Blouse and skirt together make the popular squaw dress. Separately, 
either will give a wonderful lift to a last year’s blouse or skirt. Trim 
with rickrack, tape, or braid in all the colors of autumn—the more color the 
better. Sizes 10-18. Blouse and skirt in size 16 take 544 yards 35” fabric 


These patterns may be purchased from The American Girl, Pattern Depi., 
155 East 44th Street, New York City 17. When ordering, be sure to en- 
close the correct amount for each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state 
size. We pay the postage. There is a clipout order blank on page 74 
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Each pattern 30¢ 











NOEL DELUXE 
FEATURE CHRISTMAS ASSORTMENT 
21 luxurious cards—including satin “puff; 
gold bronzing, red velvet, lovely embossing 


DELUXE CHRISTMAS 
WRAPPING ENSEMBLE 

20 large multi-color 20’'x 30" sheets in a 
fascinating variety of designs 

—plus matching seals and gift tags 


quent OR 4 REFUND OF 
Fetdeet by > 
Good Housekeeping 
Sy 


27 45 aovenrsto WES 


CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY, dept. 17-D, White Plains, New York W ination gre name — 
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BIBLE TEXT 
CHRISTMAS ASSORTMENT 
Richly decorated religious 


cards with Scripture Text 
quotations FUN A-PLENTY 


CHRISTMAS COMIC ASSORTMENT 
Novel animated cards with original cut-outs, 
pop-outs, unique folds and novelty attachments 
—including jingle bells and 3-D glasses 


IS YOURS 


for selling only 50 boxes of 
rot] ee OLOM Salat sinilelMacla> 

line. And this can be done 

in a single day. Free samples. 
Other boxes on approval. 
Mail coupon below today. 





Cc costs you nothing to try.| 





Lasi year some folks made $250—$500—$1,000 
and more this very way. Church groups and organ 


izations can do this, too. No experience necessary 


or OES, 


PANSY REMEMBRANCE STATIONERY ENSEMBLE 
Charming Pansy design, dainty scalloped 
borders, ri Rooted 
FAVORITE 


ALL OCCASION ASSORTMENT 2 
Exquisite Birthday, Get Well cards r= Mail Free Trial Coupon Today= 
of unusual beauty and design § CHEERFUL CARD COMPANY 
§ Dept. 17-D, White Plains, New York 


B Please rush tree samples, other boxes on approval for FREE TRIAL, 
: and full details of your easy money-making plan. 
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NEW! 


DOCTORS 
DEODORANT 
DISCOVERY 


SAFELY STOPS ODOR 
24 HOURS A DAY! 


New Mum with M-3 
won't irritate normal skin 
or damage fabrics 
























Proved in underarm comparison tests made 
by a doctor. Deodorant without M-3, tested 
under one arm, stopped perspiration odor 
only a few hours. New Mum with M-3, 
tested under other arm, stopped odor a 
full 24 hours. 











1. *Exclusive deodorant based originally on doc- 
tor’s discovery, now contains long-lasting M-3 
(Hexachlorophene). 


2. Stops odor all day long because invisible 
M-3 clings to your skin—keeps on destroying 
odor bacteria a full 24 hours. 


3. Non-irritating to normal skin. Use it daily. 
Only eading deodorant containing no strong 
chemical astringents—will not block pores. 


4. Won't rot or discolor fabrics—certified by 
American Institute of Laundering. 


5. Delicate new fragrance. Creamier texture— 
new Mum won’t dry out in the jar. 


6. Gentle, safe, dependable—ideal for sanitary 
napkins, too. Get new Mum today. 


NEW MUM. 


cream deodorant 
with long- 
lasting M-3 


(HEXACHLOROPHENE) 





A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
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La Palema (Continued from page 19) 


for her mother to be at home except at the 
end of her long working day, because they 
were dependent on her salary. The woman 
who came in by the day was indifferent. 
When Felicity wanted something she had to 
ask for it, and it was supplied with reproach- 
ful effort. 

Now she could help herself a little. In the 
morning, she was dressed in one of the loose 
white peignoirs of cheap plisse crepe that 
Mrs. Burge had made for coolness and com- 
fort. After she was wheeled on her cot down 
the homemade ramp from the kitchen door 
and established under the pepper tree, she 
could sit up and brush and braid her heavy 
hair. Then, after a rest, she sat up again over 
her breakfast tray and looked down from 
under the lacy fronds and clustering pink 
berries of the tree to the barren hill below, 
upon which the southern sun shone hotly for 
long hours each day. 

“But you are happy here?” Ramén’s voice 
broke in on her thoughts with some anxiety, 
as though it was important to him that she 
like his land and his people. “Your neigh- 
bors, do they not help you?” He waved his 
hand toward the other dimly seen dwellings. 

“They are all good, all kind,” she said with 
feeling. “But they have so little: the barest 
necessities—as we have. Even so, they bring 
me gifts—a little bunch of flowers from town; 
a trick or a game; and at first, before my 
mother learned to make them, tortillas filled 
with some of their own small supply of meat 
or chicken.” 

“They do not tire you?” 

“Oh, no. They are always thoughtful, al- 
ways courteous.” 


There had been little true thought- 
fulness back home. People ealled, then sat and 
talked about themselves while Felicity grew 
wan with fatigue. After graduation, some of 
her classmates had come to see her. They had 
chattered about dances and boy friends and 
the new worlds they were about to conquer. 
Sometimes she had hardly been able to hold 
back the tears until they were gone. 

Mr. Harms from the art shop had been 
the most truly kind. “Ll never find another 
girl to take your place, Felicity,” he had told 
her, bringing a print of her favorite Renoir. 

Yes, her heart had been in the work, and 
Mr. Harms had appreciated it and paid her 
well for the after-school hours she spent in 
his shop. It was that money which had 
brought Felicity and her mother to Mexico. 
Beautiful, romantic Mexico, the travel folder 
had said. Beautiful—romantic—this ugly, bar- 
ren hillside? 

“What a beautiful night,” Ramon observed, 
sitting back with his arms clasped around his 
knees. “If I did not know that every paisano 
on the side of the mountain would be over 
here, I would play for you on my guitar.” 
He plucked lightly at the instrument strung 
across his shoulder. 

“It’s the first time I have seen anybody 
dressed as you are dressed since I have been 
in Mexico,” Felicity said delicately. 

“It is a costume for a ball,” he told her, 
“but in the old days my great-grandfather 
wore it as a matter of course.” He regarded 
the embroidered velvet sleeve. “En confianza, 
I think it must have been his Sunday suit,” 
he added. “Or perhaps he wore it at the big 
fiestas.” : 

“Fiestas,” she echoed. “Mexico must have 
been beautiful a hundred years ago.” 

“It is beautiful now,” Ramon stated with 


vigor. “I wish that you could see my ha- 
cienda in the valley. Rancho del Rio it is 
called. To me it is the most beautiful place 
in the world.” 

She smiled at him. “I will think about it 
when the heat and the dust and the sand 
become unbearable, here on the mountain.” 

He made a fist of one slim, brown hand 
and punched it into the palm of the other. 
“It is not right,” he said fiercely, “not right 
that you should lie helpless in a place like 
this. What will you do when the storm winds 
start blowing in? That—that shack will not 
be much protection then. How did you ever 
come to such a place?” 

Felicity’s voice was slightly tremulous as 
she explained to this passionate young man 
that little money and less knowledge of the 
country had led to Rosita and the little shack. 
And the pepper tree. 

The plan had been the result of a rainy 
day in Seattle—a day that began at seven- 
thirty in the morning when Mrs. Burge had 
to leave in order to reach her work by nine. 
From then until seven that evening Felicity 
had been alone, except for the grudging at- 
tendance of the cold, unfriendly woman. 

Mrs. Burge had come home to find the 
room chill and dark, the lamp unlit, the blind 
undrawn. Felicity knew it had taken every 
bit of her courage not to break down and 
cry beside her daughter’s bed. Instead she 
had turned up the heat, laid aside her things, 
and started dinner, brought water for Fe- 
licity to wash. She had even gone out into the 
wet garden to pick a handful of nasturtiums 
to match the gay orange and yellow travel 
folders which she had placed on the tray. 

“But what made you choose Mexico?” 
Ramon was asking now. 

“I thought if I could just be in the sun, 
lots and lots of sun every day, I would get 
well,” she said. “The travel folders were just 
—well, just for travel by imagination. But 
when we saw how much cheaper it was to 
live in Mexico—all those pesos for one dollar 
—we wrote to Tijuana, and...” She waved 
her hand in presentation of the landscape. 

A woman’s voice, sweet and high, sang 
from the small radio: “Long years ago, In old 
Madrid...” 

Ramon felt a protective urge of vast pro- 
portions rising within him. The poignance of 
the Spanish song intensified the intimacy that 
the night and the solitude threw about them. 
He longed to rescue this beauty in distress 
from her hilltop prison. Suddenly he con- 
fronted her. 
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“You must come away from Rosita,” he 
told her, eyes flashing. 

She stared at him. 

“I know,” she said, confused by his fervor. 
“T have been telling myself for so many days 
now. It is unfair to my mother that she 
should have to live day after day in what 
must be great discomfort for her.” 

“And for you, too!” 

“Not really. But Mother is used to being 
in the thick of things. She likes activity; lots 
to do. She has worked for so many years— 
my father died when I was ten—that she is 
lost without it.” 

Ramon became alert. “What does she do, 
your mother?” he asked. 

“She was floor supervisor in a big depart- 
ment-store restaurant in Seattle,” Felicity 
told him. “She had many friends, and much 
to do. Now she has nothing. Though she 
won't admit it, I know that she is always hot 
and uncomfortable. And worried, too, because 
I take so long to get well; because the money 
is almost gone.” She turned her head away 
from him. “Yes, it is time for us to go away,” 
she murmured. 

“J did not say go away!” Ramon almost 
shouted his rejection of such an intolerable 
idea. “I said come away. I need you. I mean, 
I need your mother. Si, I need your mother.” 

Felicity laughed through her tears. “Why 
in the world do you need my mother?” 

“I will tell you. This Rancho del Rio that 
I own, it is a place where the tenderfoot and 
his wife come on vacation, seeking ‘color.’ 
The vaqueros who ride for me must be muy 
resplandeciente. Very resplendent. They must 
never get dirty, or if they do, they must not 
stay dirty. The guests would not like it. The 
laundry is terrific.” 

Felicity laughed again at the mixture of 
American slang and grandiloquent Spanish, 
and Ramon was stricken afresh by the pic- 
ture she made. 

“And my house,” he continued, “it requires 
acres of fresh linen, polished floors, punctual 
service at the table.” 

“It sounds more like the Waldorf than a 
rancho in Mexico,” Felicity ventured. 

“There you have said it—a rancho . . . in 
Mexico. Mexican servants have lots of color, 
you understand,” with a flash of smile, “but 
they are not very neat. It would mean much 
to me to have a dependable lady from your 
country in charge to see that everything is as 
it should be.” 

“Oh, how my mother would enjoy .. . 
Felicity’s voice trailed off. “No,” she amended. 
“No, it wouldn’t do.” One did not employ 
housekeepers with crippled daughters. Quick- 
ly she named the first objection she could 
think of. “She does not speak Spanish.” 

“If she can say ‘Gracias’ and ‘Por favor’ and 
point with her finger she will do very well,” 
he contended. “And in two weeks she will 
be talking like a native.” 

“Your servants would resent her,” Felicity 
argued. 

“Dispenseme, but they would not. Many 
of them have worked for Americans in the 
big hotel at Ensefiada. All they ask is that 
they be allowed to retain their individuality. 
It is not advisable, senorita, to attempt to 
regiment a Mexican.” 

She smiled unwillingly. “Your rancho 
sounds like a wonderful place.” She sighed. 
“But I—that is, my mother—we cannot go 
there because—well . . .” 

“Because you are invdlido?” Ramon said. 
“It is nothing. I have an ancient grandmother 
—I am not making comparisons, senorita—at 
Rancho del Rio who has not left her bed in 
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seven years. And my own personal servant, 
Pablo, was invdlido for months when his 
horse threw him in a race. These things are all 
part of living, with us.” 

“But you have known Pablo; he has served 
you. And your grandmother . . .” 

“Is my grandmother. Verdad. And my 
house is very large. And in no time you will 
be dancing the fandango. Oh, I am accom- 
plished at the fandango. Sometimes I gather 
up all the tenderfeet—that is the correct ex- 
pression?—the Mexican girls and men and 
women who serve the rancho, and anybody 
who can play a guitar—and we dance out 
under the great trees that keep my house 
shady and cool in the long summer.” 

“I am sure nothing so delightful can really 
exist,” Felicity’s tone was wistful, “but I am 
afraid my mother...” 

“Have you ever heard of the varsoviana?” 
he went on. “It is a dance from old Spain. 
You will enjoy that; and the barbecues in 
the pits my great-grandfather used in the 
days when beefsteaks” (he held his hands 
far apart to indicate their size) “were pre- 
pared for fiesta.” 

She placed a timid hand on his arm, 
“Please, don’t,” she begged. 

“Then let me say it to your mother. Voy! 
I go to beseech her acceptance.” He had a 
hand raised to the amateurishly contrived 
screen door of the shack before she could 
restrain him. It opened, however, before he 
could knock upon it. 

“Buenas noches,” Mrs. Burge greeted him 
pleasantly, emerging fully dressed and carry- 
ing a glass of milk. “Felicity, it is time for 
la leche—your milk, querida.” She was as 
natural as though she issued forth in this 
manner every midnight, speaking, like Ra- 
mon, both English and Spanish. 

“Senora,” Ramon began, “I wish to ask 
es 

Mrs. Burge raised a hand. “I know,” she 
said. “I have been listening from the house, 
Senor Alvarado. Any mother of gente decente 
watches over her daughter. Verdad?” 

“Verdad,” he agreed respectfully. “One 
sees that she is cherished. And at Rancho 
del Rio you would have every opportunity to 
look after her.” 

“You are very kind, senor,” Mrs. Burge 
said. “Too kind. And so, like Felicity, I, too, 
must hesitate.” 

“Truly, senora,” Ramén told her, “I need 


“I heard you say that, too—” she inter- 
rupted, smiling a little. Her gaze took in the 
picture they made, the caballero in his ele- 
gant trappings, and her daughter as lovely 
as any storied princess in the soft light of 
the gay lantern. 

“If you will come back to Rosita in the 
commonplace light of day,” she said to Ra- 
mon, “then perhaps we will talk about it. 
Not the first day—but the second. If you 
come back.” 

“You will not vanish?” Ramén implored. 

“Not—not for a little while,” Felicity 
promised. 

Mrs. Burge said nothing. She stepped sev- 
eral yards away to watch the Big Dipper 
set in the Pacific Ocean. 

“Then—vaya con Dios,” Ramén said, look- 
ing down at the girl. 

“Vaya con Dios,” Felicity whispered. And 
more softly still, “Hasta mafiana.” 

“Until tomorrow, palomita.” He vanished 
as he had appeared, around the corner of 
the house. But in a minute he was back. 

“Caramba!” he said sheepishly, “I forgot 
the water for my horse.” THE END 
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Care and Feeding 
of Sweaters 


(Continued from page 34) 


with a heavy Turkish towel and lay on a flat 
surface. This is good advice even if the 
sweater is made of a synthetic fiber. It elimi- 
nates the risk of sagging due to too much 
water. 

Now take the three-part pattern you 
| made before you got your hands wet. Insert 
the parts into the freshly washed sweater, 
' smooth it out to fit and it will dry in its origi- 
nal shape. Blocking on a pattern or “frame” 
isn’t necessary for your  synthetic-fiber 
| sweaters as they are processed to retain their 
) original outlines. Nor for those wools marked 
shrink-resistant. These tend to stretch if 
spread too much while wet. Whatever the 


content, however, keep the sweater away 


y from excessive heat while drying. 

Treat your cotton sweater with the same 
$ loving care you give your wools. Maybe it can 
- take a wee bit more rubbing, but it is just 


as important to dry on a flat surface and 
smooth out to the desired outline. Otherwise 
you run the risk of shapeless neckbands, col- 


! lars, cuffs, or hemlines. Some of the more 
u expensive cotton sweaters are specially 
1 treated to resist shrinkage. This information 
1 is prominently displayed somewhere on the 
e sweater and is generally accompanied with 

washing instructions. Unless these instruc- 
a tions give you license to be more casual with 


- your cotton sweater, protect its good looks 














r with a little extra pampering. 

S If you’re in a hurry and must have that one 
s “special” sweater, here are some hints to 
- speed up the drying process. 

k If it’s a wool or wool blend: 

1. Spread sweater to shape—don’t forget 
> the three-part pattern if you really want it 
§ perfect — between two clean Turkish towels, 
e and press out excess moisture with a rolling 

pin. 
e 2. Press wet sweater in a colander and roll 
O in towel. Check to see that colander is clean 
0 and free from rough edges. Lay sweater flat 
and play an electric fan or hair drier over 
e it. Remember, not too hot! 
» If it’s an all-synthetic fiber: 
j Blot thoroughly with a Turkish towel 
and put it on a wire sweater frame. Most 
fe notion counters carry these. Carefully ar- 
J range shoulder and arm seams to fit frame; 
= adjust collar, cuffs, and opening neatly. 
‘ Hang it outdoors and let the breezes do the 
if Test. 

There you have it—the washday picture 
" of today’s sweater. The keynote is care. The 
ws more care you use, the longer your sweater 
t will be a lovely part of your wardrobe. For 
- more specific and detailed information, con- 

sult—and always save—the manufacturer’s tag 
that comes with it. THE END 
y 
‘ 1 RECIPE=$1 
» Did you know that your favorite recipe can 
ko win you a dollar if it is printed in THE AMERI- 
CAN GIRL Recipe Exchange? Every month a 
d special food is featured in the Exchange—watch 
for the announcement in each issue! If you 
d have a favorite recipe that fits the announced 
of subject, send it in. THE AMERICAN GIRL pays 
* $1.00 for each one that is printed. See page 
- 54 in this issue. 
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Everything’s Going My Way 
(Continued from page 26) 


plays—they revealed to her how much she 
loved acting. Singing and acting—the career 
she dreamed about but never mentioned was 
that of singing and acting on a real stage. 
But of course she was still too young to de- 
cide. 

In spite of all these extracurricular activi- 
ties, she was approaching high school gradua- 
tion at sixteen. And, that spring, she was de- 
lighted when Juilliard School of Music in 
New York awarded her a two-year scholar- 
ship to continue her study of the cello. Leon- 
ard Rose, noted cellist who taught at Juilliard, 
had heard Reisman’s little girl play and 
agreed with him she had a talent. She’d en- 
ter Juilliard in the fall. 

It did not happen that way. For, during 
high-school graduation week, the whole pat- 
tern of Barbara’s life suddenly changed. 

“Only my closest friends have known,” 
Barbara explains. “It’s my secret room. I al- 
ways kept it locked when reporters inter- 
viewed me, on tour or in New York. But now 
—I’m ready to open the door.” 

She sits quietly, with a faraway look, for 
a long while. 

“I suppose every girl looks back on her 
senior prom! Mom had bought me a lovely 
dress, and a boy I liked had asked to take 
me. I was terribly happy—I felt I was grown 
up at last. And the dance was a glamorous 
affair. I lay in bed afterward unable to go to 
sleep for thinking how very wonderful it 
had been. 

“Next morning I got up late and was 
lounging around the house in jeans when the 
boy who had been my escort drove up in his 
red jalopy. ‘Come on downtown for hot dogs, 
Barbara!’ he called to me. 

“Td just had breakfast, I didn’t crave 
hot dogs—I’d have preferred to stay around 
home. But I didn’t have the courage to re- 
fuse, so I ran down to his car and jumped in, 
and we were off. 

“I don’t remember much about the crash. 
I know I grabbed hold of the seat to keep 
from hurtling through the windshield. But 
the glass wasn’t shatterproof: it came back 
and slashed at me, full in the face. Somehow, 
my eyes were spared—and my life was spared 
by a hairbreadth. But half my face and nose 
and neck were gone—torn off me—completely 
gone!” 


Barbara’s voice dropped very low. 
She said, “I lay in the hospital for six months, 
trying to imagine what I would be like when 
the bandages were removed—how I would 
manage to live the rest of my life, a repulsive 
creature from whom everyone would shrink. 

“I prayed. I asked God to help me. I told 
Him how much I wanted to be just a real hu- 
man being. Not too terribly lonely. I thanked 
Him for my music, for I knew it would con- 
sole me, even if I never could play again, 
except at home. I hoped that I might still 
take up the scholarship at Juilliard. 

“Then one day a great plastic surgeon came 
and sat down beside me in the hospital. He 
said: ‘Barbara, if you have enough faith and 
courage, you and I can see this thing through. 
It will take many operations, it may take two 
years. But we are going to rebuild your face’.” 

Barbara smiled, remembering — but her 
eyes were moist. “I wonder if anyone ever 
heard words sweeter than those! In the next 
two years I spent half my time working on 
my cello. Yes, I did get to Julliard on the 
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Our free book shows how anyone, 
young or old, can make money quick- 
ly this easy way. 


MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOX 


If this little test works out as well 
for you as it has for thousands of 
others — it will prove a simple and 
pleasant way to make that extra 
money for which you now have so 
many good uses. Just mail the coupon 
at once, because you may never see 
this offer again. HARRY DOEHLA 
CO., Studio A-48, Nashua, N. H. 
(If you live Wesi 





THIS OFFER MADE TO DEMONSTRATE WHY OTHER “DEBS” FIND IT SO EASY 





20 Boxes in 

2 Hours’ Time 
“I’m thrilled with 
i beauty of these 
cards and so are my 





D 
boxes .. . in about two hours.”’ 
—Bernice Johnson, So. Dakota 


Fine Spare-Time 
Profits 
“In Nurses’ course 
I made practically 
all expenses selling 
your Cards. Now 
craduates. but 
wouldn't drop my card busi 
for anything.”’ — 
—D. Nephew, Catis 





Beginner Makes 
$17.95 First Week 
— After School 
= “In 3% hours, the 
first day, I got or- 
— = assort- 

ments. y end of 

week had orders for 25 
Made $17.95 in one week Si 
—M. Richardson, New York 


10 Orders 

in Yq Hour 
“I received these ten 
orders in about 30 
minutes. Everyone 
just ‘ah'd’ and ‘oh'd’ 
over cards. It's going 
to be very easy.” 
—Rita J. Shaw, N. Y. 

















Make Good Money 


in spare time —without taking a job or putting in 
regular hours. AND WITHOUT EXPERIENCE! 


ee ee eee ee eee, 


of Rockies, mail |}  wWarry DOEHLA CO., Studio A-48 


coupon to Palo {If you live East of Rockies (Palo Alto, Calif.) 
Alto, Calif.) address Nashua Office) (Nashua, N. H.) 
© H. D. Co. Send me five boxes of your new Christmas and 


All Occasion Greeting Card assortments. One box 











” New ideas in 
“personalized” 
and decorated Sta- 





I am to keep entirely free, for myself. I will return 
the other four boxes to you — without cost or 
obligation — unless I find that merely showing 
them to other folks can provide me with an easy 
way to make extra money. free samples of 
‘‘Name-Imprinted’’ Christmas Cards, too. 


If Your Church 
or club wants to 
raise funds all year 
‘round — write for 
our guide for 
groups, sample kit, 
on approval. Give 




















tionery, Correspondence 


Gorgeous Vogue Gift Wrap- 
cards, etc 


pings—Seals and Gift Folders 





your name; the Name. 
name and address (Please Print) 
of Ce py 
name of person in 
charge of fund- Address 
raising. 
City. State. 
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Whether in class 

. or on the 
campus... or just plain 
lounging — you'll find a 
| 9 S(O) ME-Yole) ak Loo (ole Me ab ol-Fa 
accent to your wardrobe. 
Designed for real wearing 
comfort ... they're smooth 
soft and will wash so easily. 
Last a long time, too. 


LE ROI HOSIERY CO. INC 


200 Madison Ave 


New York City 


N.Y 


scholarship. That was what I'd longed for-- 
but it was hard sometimes, too. You see, for 
a while I was pretty badly disfigured. People 
couldn’t help seeing it. I had to try hard not 
to let it interfere with my music. Leonard 
Rose was very good to me; he’s a great artist! 
But—a surgeon is a great artist, too. I found 
that out in the other half of my time that was 
spent in the hospital. After each operation | 
looked more like my old self. The surgeon 
built up my cheek and nose, and my neck.” 
She lifted her head. “You see how smooth it 
is!” And then with her hand she brushed her 
hair back. “Maybe you've noticed this small 
scar.” There was just the faintest line, bare- 
ly visible. 

“I told my surgeon I didn’t mind keeping 
this—to remind me of all I have to be thankful 
for. But he says an artist must finish his work, 
and that he can’t let his picture have even a 
single blemish. So, next month, I’m going into 
the hospital for the last time. He’s going to 
remove that scar.” 

What is the surgeon’s name, Barbara? 

She shook her head. “He told me never to 
mention it. Doctors don’t like publicity. You 
know, I learned a lesson from him. A real 
career is to bring joy to others with what- 
ever talents you have. It’s silly and childish 
to care about fame!” 

Why haven’t you told your story before, 
Barbara? 

“Fear!” She smiled. “You'd be surprised, 
but I've had to get rid of a lot of fear of 
ridicule—even after the operations! I suppose 
there was a hurt inside me that took time to 
heal. 

“T've kept fighting the idea that people 
would stare at me—or look at my pictures and 
say, “Those must have been taken before the 
accident. She can’t look natural like that!’ ” 

There’s a little scar still, inside? 

She laughed. “Not much. It’s so wonderful 
to be living! And I’ve had a chance to do so 
many wonderful things.” 

Tell us, now, about the career. Is music, 

g, or singing winning out? 

“Oh, they all are! I can’t give any of them 
up, so I work at them all. My dad just had 
to have his sister trio. We love it, too!” 

Barbara’s really is a multiple career. In the 
past two years the Reisman Trio — Shirley, 
pianist; Mona, violinist;. Barbara, cellist—has 
toured the United States, scoring triumphs in 
the music world. In addition, Barbara is un- 
der contract to play twelve weeks a year with 


Polio Facts 
For 1954 


VACCINE —A safe ond promising vaccine is boing 
tested now. But results will net be known vatil 
1935. 

GAMMA GLOBULIN —This gives temporary pro- 
tection. The National Foundation will spend $19,- 
000,000 fer GG fer the nations! stockpile in 
1934. Health officials will egoin distribute it. 
POLIO PATIENTS —There will be mew victios in 
1934. They end 66,000 patients from pest yeors 
will need help trem the National Foundation. 
WHEN POLIO IS AROUND, follow these precov- 


Mie keep clean 


HE WATIONAL FOUNDATION FOR INFANTILE PARALYSIS 
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the Gershwin Orchestra as assistant first 
cellist. 

Last fall, during a lull in concert work, she 
was suddenly beset by the old dream of sing- 
ing and acting on a stage—in a real play. The 
urge was so strong that she answered a call 
for girls for the chorus of “Oklahoma,” which 
was being revived by Rodgers and Hammer- 
stein for a run in New York City. 

She was not alone. A thousand young 
ladies had called along with her to offer their 
services for the handful of places to be filled. 
Mr. Rodgers looked them over. Then, with a 
confident finger he pointed. “I'll have that 
little girl in pink.” 

The girl in pink stepped forward. Name: 
Barbara Reisman. She sang for him. He said: 
“No, not for the chorus, after all. I can use 
you in a part.” 

Nothing Barbara has accomplished so far 
has given her so much satisfaction as that 
small role in “Oklahoma.” By the way, there’s 
one incident she loves to tell about. As Kate, 
one evening, she was going through a bit of 
acting which brought her down to the foot- 
lights three times, singing. In the front row 
sat a young woman who had not smiled once 
throughout the whole gay performance. 

“I couldn’t bear to see her so gloomy,” 
Barbara recalls. “I just had to do something 
about it. Each time I came downstage sing- 
ing I was supposed to point off into space. 
Instead, three times I pointed at her. The 
third time she seemed to get the message I 
was sending her: “Be happy! Be happy! It’s 
a wonderful world!’ She looked up at me and 
returned my smile. I don’t know who she 
was, but I hope everything’s going her way! 
Yes, that is what I was singing.” 


Asa cellist, Barbara has delighted 
audiences in almost every part of the United 
States, traveling either with the Reisman 
Trio, or with the Gershwin Orchestra, which 
makes its tours in its own chartered bus. She 
recently returned from a round of musical 
engagements in which the itinerary of the 
trio and that of the orchestra were closely 
intermingled. With the orchestra, she played 
concerts in cities of Pennsylvania, Ohio, Ken- 
tucky, and Tennessee, then flew to Virginia 
to play for a week with the trio in Virginia 
and North Carolina. That week over, she flew 
back to rejoin the Gershwin Orchestra for 
concerts in E] Paso and San Antonio, Texas. 

Sometimes these hops about the country 
have been marked by amusing adventures. 
She remembers the time when the trio was 
almost stranded in Miles City, Montana, be- 
cause in spite af billing that showed their 
names and faces, no one would cash a check 
for the sisters after banking hours. Even the 
police listened suspiciously when they ex- 
plained that they had to get to the next town 
for a concert that night. They were driving, 
and they made it without a drop of gas to 
spare—and played their concert without din- 
ner! But when they got back home they found 
a letter of apology from the Miles City Cham- 
ber of Commerce. 

Barbara thinks singing, not cello, will even- 
tually be her career. She is studying voice 
with a famous teacher in New York, who sees 
her as a real possibility for opera. 

Two years ago her cello won her a hundred- 
dollar war bond on the Paul Whiteman Teen 
Show. Last year, as a singer, she came in sec- 
ond on the Arthur Godfrey Talent Show. Per- 
haps in the end, the public will decide. 

“I love to act, and sing,” she says. “I love 
the cello! Who knows? I can be happy—no 
matter which way my life turns out!” THE END 
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a bike with handle-bar brakes! 





Steer with your hands 





Stop with your feet! 


“g > 


Sifety Broke 
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Sure, it would look silly. A modern 
ball-player is clean-shaven. And 

a modern bike has a modern brake—the 
New Departure Coaster Brake. This 
brake is protected in the hub of the 
wheel. It won’t rattle, loosen up, fall 
off—like the old-fashioned kind. It’s 
the lightest, most powerful of all 

bike brakes . .. New Departure! 


NEW DEPARTURE ¢ DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS e¢ BRISTOL, CONNECTICUT 
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Gnap the Smile- 









































Not the 
Qquint! 


It’s easy with Sylvania Blue Det flashbulbs! 


It’s easy to get rid of the squints and scowls 
that spoil so many summer photos. Instead of 
making the person you're snapping face into 
the sun, move him into the shade—onto a porch 
—under a tree. Then, with an inexpensive flash 
camera, let a Sylvania Blue Dot flashbulb pro- 
vide the light you need for clear, sharp, squint- 
proof pictures. And wait until you see the 
wonderful pictures you take. 


Send for this FREE Booklet... 
helps you take better pictures! 


See for yourself how easy 
how much fun, flash is. Send 
for this free 30-page book- 
let, How To Toke Better 
Pictures And Have Fun With 
Flash. 
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B Sylvania zg 
E 1100 Main St., Dept. AG-542 P| 
Buffalo 9, New York 

' Please rush my free copy of How To Take y 
Bs Better Pictures And Have Fun With Flash. §j 
i (WA-148) t 
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More people use 
Sylvania 
flashbulbs 
than any eae 
other brand! 


SYLVAN IA 


Sylvania Electric Products Inc., 
1740 Broadway, New York 19, N. Y. 


A + Radio - Electronics - Television 


In Canada: Sylvania Electric (Canada) Lid., 
University Tower Bidg., St. Catherine St., Montreal, P. Q. 
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CROSSWORD PUZZLE 


by DR. HARRY LANGMAN 
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6!) 62 6 64 6 
66 67 67 
70} 7I /2 
73 74 
ACROSS 55. Wearing away 19. Extension to main 
1. Knocks lightly 60. Sound made by sheep a vc 
: 63. Germ of infectious disease - Paternal ancestor 
athe sracitonds 65. Of less importance 25. Move sidewise 
9. Refasten Ss. UWinaiiie 27. Cant (slang) 
ee eo _ 69. Shows wind direction 29. Avoid 
15. African antelope iain. isis: alli ties 31. Single one 
> ee 71. Portico (Greek) 32. Bile 
7. Winiew gion 72. On a single occasion 33. Swelling on eyelid 
18. Make perpetual 90. Gandy at ven (variant) 
20. Images 34. Narrow opening for coins 
74. Wrongful act (legal) : 
= Sninges mastent 75. Placed on mound (golf) ray ween. het 
instrument 36. Semiprecious stone 
23. Male offspring 37. A memento 
24. One who treats teeth DOWN 39. A chemical compound 
26. Wide-mouthed Spanish jar 43. Paid by a borrower 
28. Upright part of a step > Carre 48. Tiny particle 
30. Medicines S Salty . . 50. Large cave 
34. Tallied *. a 52. An old, wise counselor 
38. Letter of alphabet 4. Odor 54. Edge 
40. Tiny insect 5. Used in cleaning 56. Piece of sod 
41. Easy gait (as of horse) 6. Builds 57. Insipid 
42. Falsifiers 7. Wheel rim (English 58. For the time being 
44. Greasy variant) 59. Avarice 
45. Egg-shaped 8. Discoverer 60. Offers a price 
46. Finis 9. Narrated again 61. Variant of amuck 
47. Carry tales 10. Large Australian bird 62. Part of a church 
49. Purposive 11. Afternoon parties 64. Preposition (Biblical) 
51. Dogma 12. Preposition 67. Hawaiian wreath 
53. Be concerned 13. Paradise 68. Occupied a seat 


For solution turn to page 74 
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C. L. EVANS, who has helped 
thousands of girls make extra 
money in spare time, says: 
“‘Make new friends and con- 
tacts. Enjoy happy money- 
making days. My wonderful 
new plan shows you how. Ab- 
solutely no experience needed."’ 





New 21-Card Feature 
Christmas Assortment with 
enchanting ribbons, foils, 


movable features 


ue § 


TO 





New 3- Dimensional 
Assortment of sparkling ‘Stand-up’ 





NAME IMPRINTED 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


only BS 








Christmas Cards 


New Ensemble of 
colorful Christmas Gift Wrappings 
with matching seals, tags 











New Type ‘Sound 
and Action’ Christmas 
Card Assortment 


Exclusive New 
Name Imprinted 





Personal Pencils 
with Name 
imprinted in GOLD! 


Wrile Today / 


Stationery 


FOUND! io0 NEW EASY WAYS TO MAKE 


50 ‘75 ‘100 
XTRA MONEY 


WITH WEW— NOVEL — DIFFERENT 
CHRISTMAS and ALL OCCASION 
GREETING CARD ASSORTMENTS, 

‘* HOME and GIFT ITEMS 





WOSTIM ATH3A38_ Jaya 


AGAIN 
AND 


AGAIN 








It’s Easy! it’s Fun! It’s Profitable! 


Here’s all you do—just take orders from friends, neighbors, school- 
mates, relatives, professional people, tradesmen, church and _ social 
organizations, other groups in your community. Folks are thrilled by 
the amazing values you show. Even beginners succeed. 


Start a Greeting Card and Gift Shop at Home 


Friendly social calls after school hours bring you fast sales. Make many 
extra dollars afternoons, evenings, lunch hours, any time. Imagine— 
now you can have lots and lots of spending money for new clothes, 
vacation fun, school expenses, entertaining! 


Sensational New ‘Lifelike’ Cards 


Be first to show new ideas in greeting cards never seen before. Unusual 
Christmas cards with matching print-lined envelopes. Fascinating ‘jet 
propelled’, white, dark, velvet, tree ornament, religious assortments. 
Gorgeous Birthday, Get Well cards with happy sentiments. Personal 
gold stamped items. Exquisite scented stationery. Cute sewing and 
household aids. Gift ribbons. Animated books, games, magic and 
painting sets, toycards. 


Profits to 120° — Plus Big Extra Cash Bonus 


Early starters make the most money. New Party and Organization Plans 
build up your bank account, your club or church treasury. Beautifully 
illustrated new self-selling catalog helps your business grow. Special 
money-saving Offers. 


One Money Maker Says: 
“I sold $33.00 worth of your beautiful cards, notes, sta- 
tionery and napkins in just five and a half hours the first 
day I went out.” 





—Elaine Atchley, Tyler, Texas. 


Hurry! Write for Samples Today 


Let me send you everything you need to make easy money. Just rush 
name and address on coupon or postal card for FREE TRIAL approval 
outfit. If not thrilled, return it at our expense. 


mee Send No Money — Mail Coupon Now umes 














New Comic 
Christmas Card Assortment 
chock full of surprises 


Complete Line and Money-Making Guide 
NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS, North Abington 86, Mass. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 


FREE SAMPLES 


NAME IMPRINTED 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 
Personal Stationery 

Floral Notes, Napkins 


also FREE New Full Color Catalog of 















i 
-- MR. C. L. EVANS @ 
m NEW ENGLAND ART PUBLISHERS a 
M North Abington 86, Mass. * 
a Please send me at once Feature assortments on approval, - 
@ free samples Name Imprinted Christmas Cards, Stationery, 
@ Notes, Napkins, free Catalog, Selling Guide and all details 
we of your wonderful extra money plan. i 
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LIVERPOOL, ENGLAND: It was through the 
kindness of my pen pal that I received your 
most wonderful magazine. I can’t just say 
that 1 like one certain article in the magazine, 
because I enjoy reading every page. I know 
now the way of life of American girls much 
more than I used to. On behalf of the Eng- 
lish girls over here who get THE AMERICAN 
Girt I wish to say “Thanks,” especially to 
the American girls who send them, including 
my pen pal Connie. Good luck. 

WINIFRED GLEESON (age 14) 


DANA POINT, CALIFORNIA: My friends and I 
just love your fashions. I especially liked the 
“Swim Stars” bloomer suit and the “Muffet” 
dress in the June issue. 

What's Your Sports Line? rated tops with 
me, and thank Marjorie Yourd Hill for Blue 
Bonnet Lass. Your Own Two Feet helped a 
lot because I have big feet. Thanks for a great 
magazine. Mary Iverson (age 12) 


HANOVER, KANSAS: I especially liked Sum- 
mer Jobs Wanted! It was just what I was 
looking for. Party in Reverse was super. My 
girl friend, who lives in western Kansas, 
said it was lots of fun and I had been want- 
_ing to know more about it. Cargo for Jennifer 
was great to the last word. I think the June 
issue is the best yet. 

Mary ANN MUELLER (age 13) 


LONDON, ENGLAND: [ thought you might be 
interested to know that in Holland the chil- 
dren observe bob-a-job week with great gusto. 
I was there during the Easter holidays to see 
the festival of flowers near Haarlem. Shoe- 
shining in The Hague and Amsterdam seemed 
very popular. In the little town of Alkmaar, 
famed for its cheeses, I noticed a small girl 
dressed in Guide uniform standing beside a 
blackboard. On this was chalked: “I shine 
your shoes beautiful,” and this sentence was 
repeated in four different languages. The 
whole affair was decorated with spring flow- 
ers. Mary P. BELLAmMy (age 16) 


EAST POINT, GEORGIA: Have more covers like 
the one on the June issue! I thought Alice 
was one of the best stories I’ve ever read in 
your magazine. Have more beauty articles. 
Cargo for Jennifer was good, but Goal for 
Jill was the best serial I've read. Thanks for 
a wonderful magazine! 

Marcaret Georce (age 13) 


CICERO, ILLINOIS: I wish to congratulate you 
on this wonderful magazine. I have just re- 
ceived the June issue and immediately turned 
to Cargo for Jennifer. What a wonderful cli- 
max. I hope your next serial is just as good. 

I am a Girl Scout of Troop 30, and we all 
read and enjoy the magazine. 
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I enjoyed Blue Bonnet Lass, Alice, and 
Your Own Two Feet! Please have some more 
articles on nursing since that is the career I 
am interested in. Thank you again for a 
wonderful magazine. 

MAUREEN STEPHAN (age 12) 


STINNETT, TEXAS: Blue Bonnet Lass and Alice 
were excellent stories. I think Party in Reverse 
would be a lot of fun to give in my Girl Scout 
troop. I enjoy Girl Scouts very much. Just 
about everyone has subscriptions to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL; we all like it. 

LoutsE WoMBLE (age 13) 


DUNDEE, SCOTLAND: Some time ago my pen 
friend sent me some copies of THE AMERICAN 
Girt. In Scotland we don’t have a magazine 
for girls with so many interesting things in it 
as you do. So I can tell you that I enjoyed 
reading every page of it. I especially liked 
All Over the Map as I am a Girl Guide, and 
I like to hear about Guides in other countries. 
The pictures helped me a great deal for my 
First Class logbook. 

I belong to the 17th Dundee Company 
and I enjoy every meeting. I am a patrol 
second of the Blue Bell Patrol as our patrols 
are named after birds and flowers. Best of 
luck to your magazine in the future. 

EveLYN Lawson (age 14) 


OAK PARK, ILLINOIS: Blue Bonnet Lass and 
Alice were good. Cargo for Jennifer was really 
super. I believe that it is one of the best stories 
I have ever read. I hope to have a party in 
reverse—it was a “neat” idea. I love your 
fashions, especially the swimming suits. I took 
the story called “Turkish Schoolgirls” by the 
Turkish girl to school and my teacher ‘read 
it to the class. We all enjoyed it. I am a Girl 
Scout of Troop 12 and like to read All Over 
the Map. ANN McMILLAN (age 12) 


POMONA, CALIFORNIA: I especially enjoy A 
Penny for Your Thoughts; it’s like a party- 
line telephone. It is interesting to hear what 
children from other countries say about THE 
AMERICAN GIRL. 
I received a typing book for Christmas, and 
I am just learning to type. I have a doll col- 
lection; though it is not large, I feel it is a 
good start. I have a doll from Argentina, one 
from Holland, one from Russia, three from 
France, and one from Japan. 
Auice HErIN (age 11) 


BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND: I receive your 
AMERICAN Gir- as a Christmas present from 
my pen pal Jane Maurer, and I think it is 
just wonderful. Over here in England we 
have nothing like it for teen-agers and all my 
friends love it. 

The serial Cargo for Jennifer is very good 








so far, and I just loved There’s Fur in Our 
Family! as I have a Siamese cat myself. I 
enjoyed Growing Up very much and always 

read A Penny for Your Thoughts. 
Good luck to your wonderful magazine. 
HELEN Haynes (age 14) 


HAYWARD, CALIFORNIA: I have subscribed to 
THE AMERICAN Girt for two years and enjoy 
it very much. Believe it or not your magazine 
is helping me to earn two badges in Girl 
Scouts. Here’s how! 

To earn my Reader badge I helped to set 
up a troop library and donated my AMERICAN 
Girt magazines to the library. 

To earn my Writer badge I had to write 
a letter or submit a story to a suitable maga- 
zine. Here is the letter! : 

SHARON Younc (age 12) 


ENGLEWOOD, COLORADO: I am very inter- 
ested in international friendship, so I enjoy 
especially articles on different countries. 
Could you have some more? 
I love your fiction and beauty tips. The 
magazine is tops from cover to cover! 
Lois ELIzABETH OvVERTON (age 11) 


MERIDIAN, MISSISSIPPI: I just love Cargo for 
Jennifer, Blue Bonnet Lass, and especially 
Alice. I would like to read a story about an 
airline hostess because that is what I want to 
be when I grow up. The fashions are real cute, 
especially the bathing suits in the June issue. 
I didn’t know that so many people all over 
the world read THE AMERICAN Girv until I 
started reading A Penny for Your Thoughts. 
I hope your magazine is still being published 
when I’m grown up so my children can read 
it too. 

Lema KEETON (age 14) 


JONESBORO, LOUISIANA: Blue Bonnet Lass 
was just wonderful, and so was Alice. I just 
adore your Jokes and beauty tips, too. The 
By You section is just splendid. I am not in 
the Girl Scouts although I love to read your 
articles on the Scouts. 

Hapa RutH WiiuiaMs (age 12) 


CREVE COEUR, MISSOURI: Your magazine is 
just super-duper. I want to congratulate you 
on the story Cargo for Jennifer. Alice was 
good but I think “To Balance the Scale...” 
was better. Your beauty tips are very helpful. 
But no more stories on cats. I love A Penny 
for Your Thoughts. But how about taking 
By You out. It’s boring. How about some 
stories on ice skating since it’s my favorite 
sport? And a couple of real-good horse stories 
like Sundance. I love horses. I’m a Girl Scout 
of Troop 853. 

Vinci Harort (age 11) 
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PEOSTA, IOWA: I live about sixteen miles from 
Dubuque, Iowa, on a farm. I am in 4-H. 
The name of our club is the Peosta Peppy 
Pals. 

I like A Penny for Your Thoughts and 
By You very much. 

I liked Out of a Bandbox since I am the 
junior good-grooming girl for our club. 

Your models are attractive but usually look 
stiff. 

But all in all, your magazine just couldn’t 
be beat. I look forward to each issue: 

Nancy SKAHILL (age 13) 


BUFFALO, NEW YORK: All of the articles in 
the June issue are very interesting, but I 
thought Alice and What’s Your Sports Line? 
were the best. Summer Jobs Wanted! was 
very helpful. ELAINE Up (age 12) 


HAZLETON, INDIANA: Thanks for another Pat 
Downing story in your May issue. The cover 
was cute, too. 

Congratulations to Janet Henson’s “Com- 
plaint” in your May By You section. I cut it 
out and put it in my billfold as soon as I 
read it. 

Your June cover was nice, but I can’t 
imagine anyone keeping that clean when they 
are fishing. Party in Reverse was a really dif- 
ferent idea. I'd like to try it sometime. 

Sysit SANDERS (age 13) 


FLAGSTAFF, ARIZONA: Cargo for Jennifer was 
terrific. So were Your Own Two Feet!, Alice, 
and Blue Bonnet Lass. The fashions also ap- 
peal to me greatly. 

I live on a cattle ranch forty-five miles from 
the nearest town, Flagstaff, and twenty miles 
from the closest neighbor and highway. It’s 
lots of fun to ride horseback on roundup, and 
to prowl around our Indian ruins. My brother, 
sister, and I go to Calvert School of Corre- 
spondence with Mother as teacher. 

Kay PoLiock (age 12) 


MONTEVIDEO, URUGUAY: I have been receiv- 
ing THe AMERICAN Girt for three years, and 
I thought it was time for me to write and 
tell you how much we appreciate your really 
wonderful magazine. Living so far away from 
you, it is extremely interesting for us to learn 
about life in your country and see that, in 
spite of the miles between us, it doesn’t differ 
much from ours. 

I guess that none of you know much, if any- 
thing, about our country, except perhaps that 
it is “somewhere down there, in South Amer- 
ica.” You might be interested to know, then, 
that your magazine has enormous success 
among my friends, both Uruguayan and 
American. As there is no publication of the 
kind here, we enjoy every page of it, and 
know all the copies almost by heart. 

I am Uruguayan myself, but I have gone 
to an English school all my life. Many of my 
friends are English, and I also know several 
American girls. This year I have started on 
my medical career. You might think I’m 
rather young, but here one has to decide one’s 
future rather early. 

It is hard to say what part of your maga- 
zine I like best, as all of it is wonderful. Your 
stories I enjoy most, especially your serials. 
It is heaps of fun to read, in Cargo for Jenni- 
fer, about your ideas on Latin-American 
countries, as there is more difference between 
Cuban life and ours than between life lived 
in the States and over here. 

Your fashions are sweet, most of your jokes 
are good, and A Penny for Your Thoughts 
and By You are terrific to get to know other 
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Does that very swish shindig call for— 
[_] A new hairdo [-] Your usual style 


Yah—you look different all right, with that 
new siren-ish chignon! In fact, you’re a 
Stranger in Harry’s eyes—so now you feel 
unsure. A special occasion’s no time to try 
new hairdo tricks. But at “that”’ time, it’s no 
trick to be sure about whether Regular, Junior 
or Super Kotex suits you best. Try all 3. Each 
size has chafe-free softness; holds its shape! 





More women choose KOTEX’ 
than all other sanilary napkins 








The guest no one invites again is — 
[_] A lazy daisy (_] Alem-me girl {_] A Plain Jane 
That camera she’s toting on a tippy-canoe 
ride: It’s expensive; it belongs to her hostess. 
Like the swim suit she’s wearing—and the 
tennis racket she’ll use later. Don’t be a lem- 
me girl (“lend me”’ this or that). When visit- 
ing, bring your own sports props; why in- 
convenience your friends—or risk being 
dubbed a vandal? Dodge calendar-time risks, 
too. You get safety you trust with Kotex, for 
this extra absorbent napkin gives protection 
that doesn’t fail! 





If you're baffled by a French menu — 


|_] Take a chance 


Better not stab at just anything listed. It 
might turn out to be snails’ brains — when 
you were drooling for duck! So even if your 
squire is that suave new blade-about-town 
you'd impress—let him pollyvoo for you. 
Ask what vittles he’d suggest. In any lan- 
guage, confidence (on certain days) means 
Kotex. One reason: special flat pressed ends 
that prevent telltale outlines. 


[_] Get a translation 


<intsiGinet: Cain euiiee Gamay Gate aume cee dunt dele diitnee aha tte dan aan eas tee sO, ONE. 6. Os 


When shouldn't a gal just trust to luck? 


(-] On a quiz show 





{_] On certain days (_] In Canasta 


It’s the wise lassie who doesn’t take chances with personal 
daintiness on certain days, but trusts to Quest* deodorant 
powder. Quest was specially designed for sanitary napkins 
...no moisture resistant base to slow up absorption. Unscented 
Quest powder positively destroys odors. Use Quest to be sure! 





When born to Beauty — it must be LOV E 


A dream-perfect dress for a zillion occasions in your gay, busy life. This v-neck button 
down classic by Love comes with its own striped scarf. It’s machine washable because 
it’s made of AAdihen's “Dress 50”, a new blend. Grey only. Subteen sizes 8-14. At a 
surprising $8.95. 











Birmingham, Al ....The Parisian Dayton, Ohio..............The Home Store Miami, Fia........... sosereeneeee bUPGINE’ 8 
Boston, Mass. ..-. Gilehrist’s Denver, Colo. ..........Denver Dry Goods Nashville, Tenn. Child’s Toggery 
Chicago, Ill. Mandel Brothers Indianapolis, Ind.........Wm. H. Block New York City...............-cscsssss Stern’s 





Dallas, Texas............ Titche-Goettinger Los Angeles, Calif..................May Co. St. Louis, Mo. ..... 


or write: JOSEPH LOVE INC.; 1333 Broadway; New York 18, N.Y. 
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purse-sized package. 
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girls’ ideas. I’m afraid we can’t make much 
use of your books’ guide, as it’s difficult or 
impossible to find those here. I enjoy All Over 
the Map immensely and have found it very 
helpful as I am a Patrol Leader from the 
Montevideo First Girl Guide Company. 
Cevia HERRERA (age 16) 


OTTUMWA, IOWA: I enjoy your stories very 
much. Cargo for Jennifer and Alice were tops, 
I always look forward for Teen Shop Talk and 
Books; they’re terrific. 

SuE SLOWENsky (age 13) 


ALFRED, NEW YORK: I am twenty years old, 
and you will be surprised to hear that I still 
read THE AMERICAN Gir. I am now in col- 
lege, but your articles and stories bring back 
wonderful memories of junior high and high 
school. In those days it was hard for my 
friends and me to wait for the next issue, to 
continue the serial and read the new articles 
and stories. We loved the fashions, too. 

Now the fashions are much too young for 
me. But I will always appreciate the founda- 
tion of good fashion sense and good grooming 
that THE AMERICAN Gir helped me to get 
in my young teen days. I enjoy the recipes 
most of all now. 

This summer I am going to Norway and ] 
plan to take along a few copies of THE AMeEnrI- 
cAN GirR- to give to teen-agers over there. I 
know they will like them, as I have. 

Sara Jacos (age 260) 


BLISSFIELD, MICHIGAN: In your June issue 
Go Packing, By You, and Alice were very 
good. Swim Stars was very cute. Summer 
Jobs Wanted! gave me some good job ideas 
for this summer. 

BRENDA PALMER (age 13) 


JACKSONVILLE, FLORIDA: I think all your fic- 
tion stories are tops! Summer Jobs Wanted! 
didn’t help me too much, because no one 
wants to hire a twelve-and-a-half year old, 
and my neighborhood doesn’t seem to have 
any children younger than I. 

What's Your Sports Line? helped my 
mother decide to give me swimming lessons. 
A Penny for Your Thoughts is another of my 
favorites since my name is Penny. I’m a Girl 
Scout of troop 178, and almost everyone 
in the troop subscribes to THE AMERICAN 
Gi , and in fact I’ve heard more than one 
girl sing your praises. 

Penny Gicperstapt (age 12) 


GUILFORD, CONNECTICUT: My family is 
amused when I read them the Jokes, and they 
refer quite often to Speaking of Movies. So 
you see, the girls are not the only ones who 
enjoy your wonderful magazine! 

Caro Rocko p (age 11) 


HASTINGS, MINNESOTA: I especially enjoyed 
Blue Bonnet Lass and Alice from your June 
issue. I wish you would have more fashions 
and beauty tips and less of those continuous 
stories. It is rather aggravating when you 
have to wait a whole month before you can 
read any more and by that time you have 
forgotten what they’re all about. 

I enjoy working the crossword puzzles and 
figuring out answers for the “How’s Your 
Fashion I.Q.” 

Pattie Smit (age 13) 








Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
N. Y., and tell us your age and address 











AUGUST, 1954 

































































old, 
still 
col- 
yack 
righ 

my 
, 
icles 


- for 
ada- 
ning 

get 
ipes 


nd I 
ERI- 
re. I 


» 20) 


ssue 
very 
mer 
deas 


> 13) 


r fic- 
ited! 
one 
old, 


have 


m) 
sons. 
f my 

Girl 
yone 
ICAN 
| one 


e 12) 


y is 
they 
s. So 
who 


e 11) 


joyed 
June 
hions 
,UOUS 

you 
1 can 
have 


; and 
Your 


e 13) 


1954 







































THE AMERICAN GIRL 51 


MAKE 


=iIn Spare Time! 


It’s So Easy and Pleasant 
The Praven 


THOMAS TERRY WAY 


Get Your Own Spending Money Selling Gorgeous 
CHRISTMAS CARD ASSORTMENTS, GIFT WRAPPINGS, 
STATIONERY, GIFTS, NOVELTIES and GAMES 


Now — make extra money for new clothes, equipment, 
camp, vacation, entertaining, school expenses . . . even 
start your own bank account. 








21-CARD 
“CANDLE GLOW” 


CHRISTMAS ASSORTMENT 
Only $1.00 “CHATTERBOX” 


ACTION CHRISTMAS 
CARD ASSORTMENT 








No experience needed. Thomas Terry helps you every 
step of the way. We send you everything you need to 
start. You pocket big cash profits to 100%. 


And, if your club or group needs money, this is the 
ideal fund-raising plan to build up your treasury. 











It’s such fun, too! You just visit school-mates, neighbors, 
relatives, local merchants, all the folks you know. Show 
them actual samples of our lovely new line. They will 
all buy on sight. 









DELUXE CHRISTMAS 
GIFT WRAPPING 
ENSEMBLE HOWDY DOODY 
3-RING CIRCUS GAME 
Only $1.00 


Thomas Terry’s exquisite new Christmas Card Assort- 
ments, thrifty All-Occasion cards, handy Sewing Kits, 
novel Salt and Pepper Sets, Kiddie Books and exciting 
Games and Gift ideas are all standout money-makers. 


Mary Woods, of Indiana, wrote to say, 


“I have sold as high as $25.00 worth of orders 
in one day. That’s approximately $12.00 profit 
for me.” 

















Gertrude Jarmon, of Georgia, told us, 
“IT sold $95 working 4 hours a day for 3 days.” 


Why Not Try This Famous Plan Yourself? 
See How Quickly and Easily You Can Succeed! 
SEND NO MONEY — You Take No Risk 


Ee 4 Mail This Coupon Now 
= ee ee ee ee ee ie ee ee ee ee ee es 





“GOLDEN ROSE” 
NEW MIRROR GIFT BOX 
“PURSELITE” STATIONERY 






































eww wy AS | THOMAS TERRY STUDIOS | 
= many others from 461 Union Ave., Westfield, Mass. 
5 amet cane | Sure I want to make Extra Money in my spare time! Please rush 
Initial, Scented and Floral me your Shopper’s Showcase and actual Best Sellers on approval. 
) a Items : j (Check one square and fill in space below) 
(0 Selling for myself. () Selling for a group. 
Best Sellers 
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AND DON'TS 











tle 
Topknot troubles get you down? If so 
—don’t join the crew-cut clan. Just 
follow these few life-saving tress tips. 
DON’T hop into bed 
at night without first 
brushing your hair 
one hundred strokes. 
(Doesn’t take long 
really—but if old 
sleepy eye gets you 6 
first, remember for sure next morn- 
ing.) Brushing, brushing, and more 
brushing makes hair shine, gets you 
on the grooming honor roll fast. 


bb 





DO-if you’re under thirteen—find out 
what pretty, lasting curls a Tonette 
home permanent makes possible. Like 
bread and butter, your hair and 
Tonette “go together.” Even if other 
permanents haven't worked, let me 
assure you Tonette will. And you'll be 
free forever from those bothersome 
nightly pin curl sessions. 


DON’T let your favorite people always 
see you in the same old hairdo. It’s 
fun to be different. Like a surprise. So 
try a new part. Maybe try some of 
those stand-up pin curls in front to 
add height. Slip curl clips through on 
an angle—prevents clip marks. 

DO breeze through the curl winding of 
any home permanent with SPIN brand 
Curlers by Toni. Such a snap! Snap 
shut. Never slip. And you can wind 
smoothy curls (nice ’n neat) all over. 
No lumpy ones here, skinny there. 
Complete set, a wee $1.29 





Curlers 
NUT 


DON’T—if you’re teen-age and up, take 
a chance on your home permanent, 
either. Say goodbye to all guesswork 
with New Self-Timing Toni. The exact 
15-minute waving lotions do away 
with test curling. (Added plus—world’s 
fastest, complete neutralizing.) This 
new TONI permanent is the fastest, 
easiest way to the most natural wave 
of your life—lasts ages, too. 
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enthusiasm, “and—well—just a heck of a good 
guy.” 
Diane backed away a pace or two. She 
wanted to cut and run. Dynamite had been 
a heck of a good guy, too. Remembering her 
beloved mutt, she had no enthusiasm for this 
handsome thoroughbred. But the amenities, 
she recognized, had to be preserved. She was 
called upon to make some kind of remark. 
“H—how old is he?” she stumbled. 

Jim seemed delighted by the question. 
“Just five months,” he said. “Funniest thing, 
he’ll be six months old the fifth of September. 
Isn’t that your birthday?” 

“Yes,” Diane admitted. “As a matter of 
fact, it is.’ Then her eyes narrowed. “What 
are you going to do with him?” she asked 
suspiciously. 

The shine returned to Jim’s eyes; as though 
this were the cue for which he had been wait- 
ing. Suddenly he thrust forth the leash. “Give 
him to you!” 

Diane gasped and put a hand against her 
chest in an instinctive gesture of alarm. “Oh, 
no!” she breathed, backing still farther away. 
“Oh, no, you’re not, Jim Roberts! I don’t want 
another dog, ever.” She shook her head vig- 
orously. 


The crestfallen look which replaced 
the sparkle in Jim’s eyes told its own story. All 
week long he had done his best to buck 
Diane up. He had asked her to go to the 
movies. She had refused. He had invited her 


| to go moonlight swimming at Gardiner’s 





Mills. She had begged off. He had tried kid- 
ding her, cajoling her, comforting her. Noth- 
ing had worked. Inconsolable, Diane had 
wallowed miserably in her private slough of 
despond. But now Jim considered that he 
had pulled off a real coup. It hadn’t been 
easy to persuade his Aunt Kathy to part with 
this pup. In return he had practically signed 
his life away, promising to work at the kennel 
every Saturday for two months. But he had 
envisioned Diane melting at first sight of the 
beautiful, honey-colored collie. He had been 
so proud of his great idea, so delightfully 
cocksure! 

And now... 

Much of this Diane guessed from Jim’s ex- 
pression, and she was sorry—truly sorry—that 
she couldn’t respond. But her throat felt tight 
and she stood her ground miserably. Nobody, 
not even Jim, seemed to understand. 

“Gosh,” he was stammering, “gosh, Diane, 
I thought—” He twisted the rope in both of his 
big, masculine hands and dropped his eyes 
to the dog, who stood waiting expectantly. 

“I’m sorry, Jimmy.” The old nickname— 
the one Diane had used when they were kids, 
before they had starting dating—somehow 
slipped out. “I wish it were different, but it 
isn’t. I-I appreciate it, though.” 

Diane was fully aware that it was a stiff, 
little speech, and inadequate, but it was the 
best she could manage. Suddenly Jim glanced 
up and her eyes told him how helpless and 
wretched she felt. 

He nodded slowly. “Okay, baby,” he said 
to the pup. “I guess we trot right back where 
we came from.” Then he ejaculated in sud- 
den concern. “Oh, my gosh!” 

“What’s the matter?” murmured Diane. 

“I can’t take him back now. I promised 
Mr. Armstrong I'd drive the late delivery.” 
He glanced at his wrist watch. “I ought to be 
loading the grocery truck right this minute. 
Heck, you'll just have to keep him, Diane, 
for a couple of hours. I'll stop by for him 





Long Live the King 


(Continued from page 17) 


as soon as I can make it, honest. But you 
wouldn’t want me to get fired!” 

Jim seized Diane’s hand, wound the rope 
around her palm lightly, gave her shoulder 
a quick pat, and bounded off the porch, jump- 
ing the hedge between the two houses and 
racing for his parked bike. In a matter of 
seconds he was pedaling along Beechtree 
Road toward the business section of town, 
while Diane and the collie pup stood looking 
after him. 

“Well, I guess that’s that,” Diane com- 
mented ruefully as he turned a corner and 
disappeared from sight. Honey wagged his 
tail, agreeing cheerfully. 

“I suppose you may as well come in,” Diane 
said with a sigh. “I wonder if you're house- 
broken?” 

A liquid look was Honey’s only response. 
Diane shrugged as she opened the screen 
door. “No comment?” 

Standing in the dim hall, Diane consid- 
ered the dog. He looked astonishingly self- 
contained, yet he moved with a coltish awk- 
wardness which was somehow appealing. 
“Well,” she said, “you might as well come 
upstairs. I’ve got to change my clothes be- 
fore Mother gets home.” 

But at the foot of the stairs the collie sud- 
denly balked. He put one patrician foot ten- 
tatively on the first step, changed his mind 
and sat down firmly on his sturdy rear end. 

Diane whistled an entreaty. “Nice boy! 
Come on!” 

Honey refused to budge, but his brown 
eyes were expressive. 

“T'll bet you’ve never been upstairs,” Diane 
decided. “Tll bet you probably don’t know 
how to manage steps.” 

Honey unexpectedly jumped up, put his 
paws on her stomach, and kissed her. 

“All right, then, I'll carry you,” Diane 
told him. She gathered all four legs together 
and hoisted the collie into her arms with a 
grunt. “But you're a lot of dawg!” 

By the time she reached the top she was 
breathless, but the puppy apparently consid- 
ered it had been great fun. He frisked around, 
shaking himself and wagging his tail exuber- 
antly, then followed Diane into her bedroom, 
dragging his rope lead. There was complete 
confidence in his attitude. He evidently felt 
sure he had found a friend. 


Diane surprised herself by being 
self-conscious. Entertaining a strange dog was 
like entertaining a strange person. It was 
ridiculous to continue this one-sided conver- 
sation, yet she felt the collie needed reassur- 
ance. When she was silent everything was 
so very quiet, because Honey made not a 
sound. 

He did, however, investigate her room 
thoroughly, sniffing around the window seat 
and under the beds and finally unearthing 
an old rubber toy of Dynamite’s from beneath 
the dressing-table skirt. Diane bent to snatch 
it defensively, then slowly straightened, 
abashed by the quick change of expression 
in the collie’s eyes. 

“Never mind, boy. You may have it,” she 
said. 

Unzipping her wrinkled shorts, she dropped 
them to the floor, then tossed her shirt and 
underthings on top of them. After her shower 
she returned to the bedroom to find the big 
puppy stretched out across them, fast asleep. 
He looked emotionally exhausted, as though 
he had absorbed too many new impressions 
too quickly, and now had to take time out. 
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Diane was weary too. She felt that she 
had behaved badly from Jim’s point of view, 
through no real fault of her own. She put on 
panties, a bra, and a slip but not the cotton 
dress laid out on the bed. Instead she lay 
down on the broad window seat and cradled 
her head in her arms. 

When she fell asleep she did not know, but 
much later she stirred and changed position, 
edging in among the pillows in a way that 
that seemed hazily familiar, to make room. 
Then she awakened with a start, to find her 
arm flung across a furry shoulder. Honey had 
climbed up beside her, just as Dynamite used 
to do. 

Two slow tears slipped over the rim of 
Diane’s gray-blue eyes. Gradually, without 
a hand to whisk them away, they moved down 
her faintly rounded cheeks and fell cold 
against her ear. But she didn’t disturb the 
puppy. He was sleeping quietly. Only after 
quite a while did she begin to stroke the 
soft fur back from his narrow head. 

There was a squealing of brakes outside, 
and Armstrong’s delivery truck, with Jim in 
the cab, pulled into the drive. Diane re- 
sponded to the familiar whistle, two short 
and one long, pulling on her dress and sliding 


her bare feet into sandals simultaneously. 

“Be right down!” she called as she grabbed 
a hairbrush. “Just a sec!” 

Jim was leaning against the truck’s fender, 
looking unaccountably smug. “Want to ride 
along while I return the pooch?” he asked. 

Diane grinned sheepishly. With the artful- 
ness of a coquette, she looked up at him from 
under her really long lashes. “Would it— 
would it be all right if I changed my mind?” 
she inquired. She would never forget Dyna- 
mite, but already Honey had won his own 
place in her heart. “Thanks, Jim,” she told him 
softly. “I think he’s a darling dog!” 

Jim spun around like a whirling dervish, 
ecstatic. “Whoopee!” he shouted, picking 
Diane up under the elbows and spinning her 
around too. Honey barked at their heels, quite 
ready to join in the commotion, and just at 
that minute Mrs. Graham pulled up at the 
curb. 

“Well!” she cried, and there was a hopeful 
lilt in her voice. 

Jim ran over to the car, irrepressible. He 
opened the door and ushered her out with 
a bow. Then softly, so that Diane wouldn’t 
hear, he reassured her. “The King is dead. 
Long live the King!” THE END 





“HONEY GOES TO SCHOOL” 


Another amusing Betty Cavanna story 
about Diane and Honey and Jim Roberts. 
Coming in the November AMERICAN GIRL. 


Don’t Miss It! 





Salad Days (Continued from page 35) 


Macaroni makes a hearty and delicious 
salad. You can buy the pastas in the market 
in all kinds of fancy shapes and in many dif- 
ferent sizes. The sea-shell type is pretty for 
salads; or you can use the elbow macaroni 
or the long pieces, broken small. Macaroni 
can be combined with sea food, with cold 
meat, and with vegetables. Mary Ann Miles 
sends a recipe from Detroit, Michigan, which 
she says takes about fifteen minutes to pre- 
pare. Like most other salads, it can be made 
ahead of time and refrigerated. Mary Ann 
calls her recipe: 


E-Z-FIX SALAD 


leup cold cooked 4 carrots, shredded 


macaroni 1 cup cabbage, 
2tomatoes, cut in large shredded 

pieces 1 can chunked 
leup baby Lima beans pineapple 


(fresh or canned) Salt and pepper to 
4hard-cooked eggs, cut taste 

in small pieces 3 to 4 tablespoons 
2 green peppers, finely mayonnaise 

cut 

Combine all ingredients. Add mayonnaise 
slowly, carefully mixing with vegetables until 
well blended. The mayonnaise may be 
thinned with a little pineapple juice if de- 
sired. Serve on crisp lettuce. 


One of the most popular main-dish salads, 
served in variations all over the country, is 
made by adding to a green salad cooked 
meats, slivered, and slivers or small chunks 
of cheese. It is called CHEF’S SALAD. Here is 
how to make it. 

Tear crisp salad greens (lettuce, curly en- 
dive, and water cress are a good combina- 
tion) into bite-sized pieces and place in a 
salad bowl which has been rubbed with a 
clove of garlic. Add ham, chicken, turkey, or 
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tongue, cut into strips about 4” wide by 3” 
long, and Swiss or American cheese. Add 
French dressing and toss lightly until ingre- 
dients are well mixed and the greens coated 
with dressing. Garnish with tomato wedges, 
cucumber strips, quartered hard-cooked eggs, 
sliced olives, pickles, radish roses, as desired. 


Molded salads add a touch of glamour to 
the simplest meal, and lend a festive air to 
a party table. From Patricia Cox of Portland, 
Oregon, comes a delicious combination of 
pineapple and chicken for such a salad. Tuna 
fish may be used instead of chicken if you 
wish. 


CHICKEN-PINEAPPLE SALAD MOLD 


Vs cup drained, canned, 
crushed pineapple 

Vs cup coarsely 
chopped pecans 


1 envelope (1 table- 
spoon) unflavored 
gelatin 

1% cups chicken broth 

Ya teaspoon salt 1% cups diced, 

2 tablespoons lemon cooked chicken 
juice Vs cup diced celery 

% cup juice drained 
from pineapple 
Soften gelatin in % cup chicken broth. Heat 

remaining broth and add the softened gelatin. 
Stir until dissolved. Add salt, lemon, and 
pineapple juice. Chill to consistency of un- 
beaten egg white. Fold in pineapple, nuts, 
chicken, and celery. Turn into small loaf pan, 
6 individual molds, or a 3-cup ring mold and 
chill until firm. Serve on lettuce and curly 
endive with mayonnaise. Serves 6. 


“T learned to make this salad when I was 
doing a 4-H project,” writes Phyllis Merle 
from Attica, New York, “and I have served 
it to my family many times. With bread and 
butter, milk, and dessert, it makes a complete 
meal.” 




















ARE YOU A 


Yelaphory? 


Are you the type who makes 
each phone a "party" line, 
each call a class reunion? 
Some girls are. 


The "telephony" 
not only ties up 
communication 
lines, she gets 
her own wires 
crossed, some- 
times. For exam- 
ple, her Mother says, "Dear, 
watch the stew on the stove, 
will you? I'm going out for 
a few minutes." That's the 
signal (the busy signal)... 
"telephony" gets on the 
wire for 20 minutes... and 
the stew erupts all over 
the stove. 


What will get her 
out of this? Our 
hero... S.0.S., the 
scouring pad with 
soap right in it, 
that cleans pots 
and pans, cleans ranges, too 
...gets spill-over trays 
and reflector pans spic 
and span in no time. 





There are two 
morals to this 
istory, as any- 
‘one can plainly 
see.When on the 
telephone, be 
quick; when in 
distress, use 
S.0. S. 


The $.0.S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A. 
$.0.S. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Lid., Toronto, Ont. 
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|} Home * 
Canning © / 
{ Topics 9% 
} by Lucina Ball 


IMAGINE—A QUART OF HOME- 
CANNED TOMATO JUICE, MADE 
FROM HOME-GROWN TOMATOES, 
costs about the same as a package of 
gum! Government estimates show toma- 

~ toes, for a quart of juice, 
cost about 2¢ to grow—and 
the cost of jar, heat and 
closure is but 3¢ a jar (fig- 
uring jar-life at 8 years). 
Approximately 5¢, for a 
quart of home-canned to- 
mato juice seasoned to your 
own taste! 


















Good for Keeps! 
When you use the Ball 
Dome Lid, you get the 
extra protection of a cream- 
white ENAMEL lining—a 
clean-looking inner surface 
that resists food acids. And Ball DomE- 
sealing is sure—you see it: DoME down, 
jar sealed. 







Tempting Tomato Juice Cocktail 

5 quarts chopped tomatoes 2 sprigs parsley 

Y4 cup chopped celery 1 tbsp. sugar 

2 tbsp. chopped onions 1 tbsp. Worcestershire sauce 

Ye small bay leaf 4 tbsp. lemon juice 

Salt and Tabasco sauce to taste 

Wash, drain, core, chop and measure firm 
red-ripe tomatoes. Wash, chop and meas- 
ure celery and onion. Add everything 
except lemon juice, salt and Tabasco 
sauce to tomatoes. Cook slowly until 
tomatoes are soft. Press through fine 
sieve. Add lemon juice (or vinegar to suit 
taste), also salt and Tabasco sauce. Re- 
heat juice to boiling. Pour, hot, into hot 
Ball Jars. Process 15 minutes in boiling- 
water bath. 


On The Record 


Over four generations have pre- 
ferred Ball Mason Jars because 
they’re made especially for home 
canning. Shaped for space-sav- 
ing; non-slip ribs. 





Ball Blue Book Shows the Way! 
Luscious tomato puree or tomato pre- 
serves mean better menu variety year- 
round! These recipes— 
among the 300 for fruits, 
vegetables and relishes— 
are in the illustrated Ball 
Blue Book of Home Can- 
ning and Freezing. Send 
25¢ (coin) to: 

BALL BLUE BOOK 
Dept. AG84, Muncie, Indiana 
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BEAN SALAD 


2 cups cooked beans 
(snap, Lima, or 
kidney beans) 


Vs cup sweet pickle 
1 cup diced celery 
1 cup diced American 


2 hard-cooked eggs, cheese 

chopped Salt and pepper to 
1 tablespoon minced taste 

onion Ya cup mayonnaise 


Salad greens 
Drain the beans well and combine with 
remaining ingredients, except mayonnaise. 


| Add mayonnaise slowly, blending well. Chill 


till ready to use. Serve from platter or a 
salad bowl with greens, tomato wedges, or 
any favorite garnish. Serves 6. 


A recipe which can be served hot or cold 
is contributed by Sally Blair of Urbana, IIli- 


| nois. Hot or cold, it is equally delicious. 


BAKED TUNA-FISH SALAD 


1 (7-0z.) can tuna fish 1 cup mayonnaise 


¥3 cup finely chopped % cup milk P 
onion 1 teaspoon prepared 
Y2 cup finely chopped mustard 
green pepper 1% teaspoons worcester- 
v3 cup chopped ripe shire sauce 


olives Ya teaspoon salt 
Ya cup cooked, sliced Dash of pepper 
mushrooms 


Place tuna fish in mixing bowl and break 
into pieces with fork. Add remaining ingre- 
dients and mix thoroughly. Spoon mixture 
into six greased, individual baking cups and 
place in shallow pan of hot water. Bake in 
moderate oven (350°) 35 minutes. To serve 
cold, let cool, then refrigerate until firm. Un- 
mold on salad greens and serve with mayon- 
naise. 


A fruit salad makes an attractive and satis- 
fying main course for a hot-weather meal, 
particularly for a party. With plenty of party- 
size sandwiches, a dessert of cake or fancy 
cookies, and a cool beverage your menu is 
complete. 

Many fruits can be prepared ahead of time 
and refrigerated until time to_use. With fruits 
that tend to darken, like apples, bananas, 
peaches, avocados, it is best to pare and slice 
them with a stainless steel knife just before 
serving, and to dip the cut pieces in lemon, 
lime, grapefruit, or orange juice. All fruits 
should be drained thoroughly before using. 
Save the juices for beverages, or to use as 
part of the liquid in making gelatin desserts 
or salad dressings. 

Scooped-out halves of grapefruit, fresh 
pineapple, avocados, or bananas make attrac- 
tive containers for fruit, vegetable, seafood, 
or chicken salad. 


From Las Vegas, New Mexico, Norma 
Perrigo has sent a recipe for a fruit salad to 


| which lemon mayonnaise lends a piquant 
| flavor. 





ORANGE WALDORF SALAD 


1 cup chopped 
celery 
Salt to taste 


1 cup orange sections 
2 cups diced apples 
Ya cup chopped Brazil 

nuts, walnuts, raisins, Lemon mayonnaise 

or chopped dates Lettuce 

Combine orange sections, apples, nuts, and 
celery. Add enough lemon mayonnaise to 
moisten, and season to taste. Serve on lettuce 
and garnish with additional orange sections. 


Lemon Mayonnaise: 


Y% cup cream 1 tablespoon lemon 
Y% cup mayonnaise jvice 
1% tablespoons confectioners’ sugar 
Whip cream until stiff. Combine mayon- 
naise, lemon juice, and sugar, blending until 
smooth. Fold into whipped cream. Makes 
about % cup of dressing. 


Other Suggestions for Fruit Salads: 


Pear halves with orange sections or sliced 
oranges and cream-cheese balls rolled in 
chopped nuts or puffed cereal. 

Strawberries, banana strips, fresh or 
canned pineapple wedges, melon or avocado 
slices swirled around a center of cottage 
cheese. 

Sliced oranges, diagonally sliced bananas, 
seedless grapes, unpeeled slices of red apple, 
pecan halves. 


In salad making—perhaps more than in 
any other form of cookery—imagination, inge- 
nuity, and a way with seasonings pay big 
dividends. Let these recipes spark your own 
ideas; experiment, and see if you don’t find 
“Salad Days” are really any days of the year. 

THE END 





HAVE YOU A RECIPE TO SHARE? 


The Recipe Exchange in the December 
issue will feature one of the most popular of 
all foods—Hot Breads. These are leavened 
with baking powder or baking soda rather 
than yeast, and are often called “quick 
breads.” They include rolls, muffins, pop- 
overs, scones, quick loaf breads, biscuits, in 
all their many variations. 

Have you a favorite hot-bread recipe— 
one that is different, a little extra-special? 
Why not share it with other AMERICAN 
GIRL readers? If it is printed in the maga- 
zine, you will receive a check for one 
dollar. The recipe must be one which you, 
yourself, have used successfully. Test it and 
check it very carefully before you send it 
in. If you have found your recipe especially 
valuable or helpful in some way; if there 
is something unusual or interesting about it, 
tell us in a letter accompanying the recipe. 
And be sure to read carefully the rules 
given below. 














December Recipe Exchange 


Subject: Hot Breads 


Each month we will announce in the magazine the 
kind of cookery for which we wish recipes. The 
recipe you send in MUST be one that you have used 
successfully. For every recipe printed in the maga- 
zine, THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00. 

We should also like to receive letters telling 
how and why you have found: your recipe espe- 
cially helpful or valuable. 


FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY 


1. Recipe and letters must be typewritten or neatly 
printed in ink. 

2. Recipes and letters must be on separate sheets. 
Recipes must be written on one side of paper only. 


Date Due: August 20, 1954 


3. In the upper right-hand corner of the recipe 
sheet, give your name, address, age, and the source 
of your recipe. 


~ 4, List ingredients in the order of use in the recipe, 


and give level measurements. If any special tech- 
niques are involved, describe them fully. 

5. All recipes submitted become the property of 
THE AMERICAN GIRL Magazine and cannot be 
acknowledged or returned. If your recipe is pub- 
lished in the magazine, you will receive a check 
for $1.00. Decisions of the judge are final. 

6. Address all entries to Cooking Editor, AMERICAN 
GIRL Magazine, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, 
New York. 
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Selling BIG VALUE 
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$1.00 and $1.25 Christmas Card Assortments 
alien All-Occasion Cards ¢ Gift Wrappings 
Christmas Ass’t. Sewing Aids ¢ Stationery « Gifts * Gadgets 
Personal Imprinted Christmas Cards 


Now, it’s so easy to make your own extra money—in spare time—for all 
the things you want. Here’s your chance to buy yourself chic new 
clothes, enjoy a heavenly vacation, buy exciting sports equipment, or 
start your own bank account to pay for camp or college expenses. This 
is the ideal plan for making dreams come true all year ‘round. 


NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED 
Make up to 100% PROFIT with HEDENKAMP’S fast selling line. You 
or your group can raise money quickly and easily—we send you every- 
thing you need to start immediately. We tell you how to succeed. 
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a camping trip. 
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Now that the weather is fine you can 
really have some fun by getting the 
gang together for a bike camping 
trip. Why not get started now — and 
don't forget to check your tires. If 
you need néw ones, see your Carlisle 
dealer. 


it’s FREE 


New 36-page ‘Fun With 
Your Bike” book tells how 
to form a bike club and 
how to get colorful red 
and white felt shoulder em- 
blems for each member. 
Get your copy right away 


CARLISLE TIRE & RUBBER DIVISION 


CARLISLE CORPORATION e@ CARLISLE, 








For FREE 1954 FUN WITH 


YOUR BIKE BOOK — WRITE TO: 
CYCLE TIRE DEPT. AG 
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NAIL- 
BITING 


Protect the Loveliness of 
Your Hands 





Before—Nobody loves a nail- 
biter! Breaking this offensive 
habit may make a world of 
difference to you in business 
or socially. 





After— 
now from unsightly nails. 
Young people all over the 
country report amazing suc- 
cess with BITE-X. 


No embarrassment 


“56 


With BITE-X 


Don’t let ugly, chewed up 


nails embarrass you... . make 
you self-conscious . . . spoil 
your chance for romance and | 
happiness! Now it’s so easy 


to break yourself of this vi- | 
cious habit. Just apply 
BITE-X to the tips of your 
fingers. 

EASY! SAFE! 
INEXPENSIVE 
Harmless, liquid BITE-X 
instantly forms an adhesive, 
transparent and very bitter 


coating. One taste and you'll | 
shrink from biting your nails | 


again. How proud you'll be 
of nails that look lovely... 
hands that win kisses. Send 


day. 


MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE 


The first bottle must break 
the habit or your money will 
be cheerfully refunded. You 
have everything to gain and 
nothing to lose. Send only 
$l—we pay postage. 

BITE-X Corp., Dept. MG-8 
683 Fifth Ave., N.Y¥.C, 22 


for a bottle of BITE-X w- | 




































yeEN TO YOU! 
GU 
Biggest Offer Ever Made! 


$6.95 Health-O-Meter 
BATHROOM SCALE 

For selJing only 7 boxes 
)} Christmas Cards ot $1 each! 


: $12.75 Flavo-Matic 
AUTOMATIC PERCOLATOR 
For selling only 13 boxes 
Christmas Cards at $1 each! 











GIRLS! It’s so SIMPLE . 
to earn famous-brand gifts “like these! NO EX-. 
PERIENCE NEEDED! Spend just a few hours 
a week, spare time, taking orders of friends. 

ne iatere, a for our NEW, QUISI TELY 
DESIG CHRISTMAS AND EVERYDAY 
OERDS! , ~~ ~ this astonishing plan — 
your aa is shipped with your order for cards. 
NO WAITING — and you don’t have to order 


more cards than necessary to earn the Gift you 
want! (If you prefer. you may have CASH in- 
stead of Gifts!) 


CHRISTMAS 
CARP AGENTS Send for FREE CAT- 
ALOG isting, illustrat- 
ing Gifts, Housewares, 
Toys, etc. A postcard 
will do! 

WRITE TODAY! 


EVERGREEN STUDIOS 








Box 846, D 38, Chicago 42, lll. 





Remembered Island 
(Continued from page 25) 


doubly on guard. Unless he had nothing to 
be on guard against. 

A blue jay cried out from a nearby branch 
with a sound like mocking laughter. 


P. retty as a picture,” Mayhew said 
the next night after dinner when Rhoda came 
downstairs dressed in a full-skirted, crisp, 
candy-striped dress, her shoulders barely cov- 
ered with a tiny matching jacket. 

Peter’s knock came just seconds later, 
Rhoda opened the door to find him resplen- 
dent in tan slacks, a tweed jacket hanging 
nonchalantly from one shoulder. 

“Hi,” he said. “I’ve done my homework.” 
He held out “Indigo Afternoons.” 

She took it, searching his face for some 
indication that he knew, now, why she had 
insisted that he read it. He only smiled at 
her. Perhaps he thought that this wasn’t the 
time nor place—with Mayhew looking on. 
Rhoda laid the book on the secretary and 
turned to go. 

“Have a nice time,” Mayhew said fondly 
to their retreating backs. 

“We can’t fail,” Peter answered happily, 
“on a night like this. S’long!” 

They walked silently down to the dock 
through a lavender twilight that was deep- 
ening into night. The first stars pricked the 
tender blue of the west and the lake lay 
placid, reflecting every bough and needle of 
the encircling pines and tamarack. 

They walked out on the dock. Peter started 
to reach out a steadying hand, then drew it 
back. “Here we are,” he said unnecessarily. 
“Tl get in first and help you down.” 

“I suppose you think I’ve forgotten every- 
thing I knew about canoeing,” she challenged, 
laughing. “But just pass me a paddle and I'll 
show you.” 

“Tll do the paddling,” he 
expected firmness. 

She settled down on the canoe pillow, 
leaning against the wooden back rest, facing 
Peter. 

A pale moon was dimming the sea of stars. 
The lake now seemed immense, a translucent 
platter holding them up. The water was so 
gossamer it seemed a miracle that anything 
could float upon it. But they were floating, 
buoyed up magically by all that blueness, 
adrift in a circle of stars that twinkled at 
last all around = horizon. Cottage lights 
rimmed the lake. Far across the water came 
the sound of music, faint and tentative, as 
the dance orchestra at Lake Pavilion started 
up. 

“Where to? Quicksand Point?” Peter asked. 

“Why don’t we just drift?” she suggested. 

He started to ship his paddle, then paused. 
“Trouble is, we'll drift right in to shore. Let's 
head for Rocky Ridge and come back around 
Half Moon. That'll be half going somewhere 
and half drifting.” 

The canoe shot ahead. Peter leaned for- 
ward with the paddle stroke, and now his 
mood seemed as touched by the silence as 
hers. Finally he said, his voice somber, “This 
is the first time we’ve been together— I mean, 
alone together— since Ken 

“Yes.” She couldn’t say more. 
“I think about Ken a lot,” Peter said. 

“Every day that goes by—well, every day it 
seems I find a different way to miss him.” 

She said, emotion pushing through her 
attempt. at an even tone, “It’s that way with 
me, too, Peter. Only I can't quite believe 
that he’s gone. Really gone.’ 


said with un- 
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“He was a swell guy,” Peter said huskily. 
He dug his paddle harder, his hands large 
and firm on the smooth wood. For a long 
while they said nothing. Peter’s gaze see 
fixed on some landmark invisible to her. 
“There’s Quicksand Point.” 

It wasn’t necessary for him to point out 
the familiar, shaggy point of land, but she 
knew that he had seized on the opportunity 
to change the subject so that they could get 
back to lighter ground again. Peter wasn’t 
the type to brood over things. He was blunt. 
He would want things said so that they could 
be forgotten. 

“It isn’t really quicksand, is it, Peter?” 

“No, it probably wouldn’t suck a man 
down the way quicksand is supposed to. But 
it’s treacherous.” 

“Remember how it swallowed up Ken’s 
jackknife?” Her pulse quickened. “Remem- 
ber the way he described it in the book?” 

Peter looked at her queerly for an instant. 
“Oh, you mean Nash. Yeah. Pretty good book, 
by the way. Funny the way he lost his knife, 
just as Ken did .. .” 

“Very funny,” Rhoda said, meaningfully. 
“In fact, don’t you think it’s downright odd 
that so many things Nash described are al- 
most exactly the same things that you and 
Ken and I experienced?” 

Peter said, lightly, “It’s plain amazing. But 
coincidences happen. I suppose all kids who 
grow up around here experience much the 
same things. Only thing, the rest of us let 
‘em sink into the subconscious or something. 
Nash remembered and wrote it all down.” 


She looked away, helplessly. She 
felt momentarily shaken. Peter was able to 
ascribe it all to coincidence. What if he were 
right? After all, it required more than a few 
identical phrases to prove that a work had 
been copied from another. If only she had 
something more than her remembrance of 
Ken’s few letters to go on... 

“Peter, did you ever read anything Ken 
wrote?” 

“He never wrote much, so far as I know. 
Never talked about it, anyway.” 

“He did—to me,” she said quickly, proudly. 

Peter looked down, pondering the dark, 
still water, a strange expression on his face. 
“I suppose he would have, to you.” He 
paused. “You both were more interested in 
things like that.” 

She closed her eyés. All at once she felt 
utterly weary with a weariness far deeper 
than the muscular ache in her back from the 
day’s work of sorting and packing. 

Silence drifted between them again. When 
she opened her eyes she saw that they had 
come out of the great shadow of Rocky Ridge 
and were cutting across toward Half Moon. 
Peter paddled easily, keeping time, perhaps 
unconsciously, to the music that drifted 
across to them clearly now from the pavilion. 

The lake seemed eerie in its quietness. 
Vaguely, she realized that they were coming 
close in under the eastern bluff of Half Moon. 
The island bulked large. The canoe slipped 
out of its huge, mooncast shadow, past the 
lower end of the island where dock and boat- 
house and the winding path upward to the 
house were etched in thin moonlight. 

A match flared, revealing a man sitting on 
a rock at the water’s edge.. He flicked the 
match into the water. A cigarette glowed as 
he inhaled deeply. 

Rhoda tensed. They were passing close, but 
the man seemed unaware of them. His face, 
lean and thin, the eye sockets deeply shad- 
owed, was clearly outlined in the moonlight. 
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at these stores: 


New York City, sAKs 34TH 

Jamaica & Flushing, N. Y., GERTZ 
Baton Rouge, La., GODCHAUX’s 

Buffalo, N. Y., ADAM, MELDRUM & ANDERSON 
Cleveland, Ohio, WILLIAM TAYLOR CO. 
Chicago, IIl., CARSON, PIRIE, SCOTT 

Gary, Ind., H. GORDON & SONS 
Harrisburg, Pa., POMEROY’S 
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Nashville, Tenn., CASTNER-KNOTT CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa., ROSENBAUM’S 
Portsmouth, Ohio, MARTINGS 

Rochester, N. Y., SIBLEY, LINDSAY & CURR 
Salt Lake City, Utah, THE PARIS COMPANY 
San Diego, Calif., WALKER SCOTT CO. 


or for the store in your city write to: LA CROSSE SUBTEENS, 535 8th Avenue, N-Y, 
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ness. Also special box esas. Big season 
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When Writing to Advertisers 
Please Mention 
The American Girl 











ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 
Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure to 
send your old as well as your new address to 
The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St., N. Y. 17 





























“Cheer up Gramp! RC will make 
you feel like NEW!” 








YES, AND RC IS BEST BY TASTE-TEST, TOO! 


Two full glasses in the BIG bottle! 
Enjoy a frosty bottle today! 
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Says Ruth J. Elliott 
NO EXPERIENCE NEEDED! 


For over 20 years my easy Elliott Plan to bring 
in EXTRA MONEY has been successfully used 
by Club Groups, Churches, and people just 
like yourself. With my long experience as 
your guide, you simply can’t fail! 

IT’S EASY! NO TRICK OFFERS! NO GIMMICKS! 


Just follow the simple instructions that come with 
the big Sample kit | will send you. Elliott PRIZE- 
WINNING Christmas and Everyday Greeting Card 
Assortments, Personalized Name-Imprinted Christ- 
mas Cards, Name-!Imprinted Stationery, and Nov- 
eltieés are tremendous values such as your friends 
and other folks in your neighborhood are looking 
for! Elliott items actually sell themselves! 


KNOW YOU CAN DO IT! 

Daily, people just like you are getting $50, $75, 
$100 and more. Where thousands of others have 
succeeded, so can YOU. Mail the coupon below 
and t will rush you—on approval—everything you 
need to get started at once making money the 
friendly, Elliott way. You‘ll be amazed at how 
quickly the profits roll in! 









Send no money — Mail Coupon Todoy' 


ELLIOTT GREETING CARD CO. 
321 RIDGE STREET * ELYRIA, OHIO i 
Dear Mrs. Elliott: Please rush me—ON APPROV- | 
Al—everything | need to get started making | 
; money AT_ONCE. (FREE personalized Stationery 

folders included.) i 
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On the strained, concentrated features was 
an expression of intense unhappiness. It was 
a darkly brooding, suffering face. Rhoda’s 
heart contracted with something close to pity 
for this man who, she believed, had stolen 
Ken Lee’s book. But, perhaps, there was some 
other explanation . . . Suddenly Nash’s head 
jerked up with the air of a fugitive who has 
been startled out of hiding. He sat motion- 
less, his head cocked. Then he got up quickly 
and moved back into the shadows. 


At last they beached the canoe 
and climbed the stairs up the bluff and 
crossed the road. By the hydrangea bush near 
the lower step Rhoda stopped. She knew that 
she couldn’t go into the house without tell- 
ing Peter what was in her mind. Perhaps he 
would think her crazy, but she had to tell 
him. 

“Peter . . . about ‘Indigo Afternoons.’ I 
wanted you to read it because I think Ken 
wrote it. I don’t know where and I don't 
know when and I don’t know how Nash got 
hold of it and put his name on it—but there 
you have it! That’s what I think!” 

Peter stared at her. “You don’t really mean 
that!” 

“I know it sounds crazy, -but—” Carefully 
she marshaled what facts she had. She talked 
fast, piling incident. upon incident. Peter 
must believe that she had some foundation 
for her suspicions. Finally she saw Peter's 
expression change from one of pure amaze- 
ment to dawning comprehension. 

He rubbed the back of his neck with his 
hand, frowning fiercely. “Plagiarism is such 
an ugly thing,” he said slowly. “Somehow 
it seems so much worse to steal another's 
ideas, his dreams, his words, than to take his 
cash, It’s a terrible thing to accuse a man 
of, Stull...” 

He pushed his hands in his pockets and 
stood rocking slowly on his heels, gazing 
toward the lake. “I don’t know. It’s possible. 
And then again .. .” He let his breath out 
through his teeth. “Can I borrow that book 
again? I might as well confess that I didn’t 
read it word for word. This time I will.” 

Encouraged, she seized his hand, leading 
him up the steps. “Oh, Peter, if Ken did 
write it, think of what it would mean to 
prove that he did!” Her voice was suddenly 
hushed. “It would be almost like bringing 
him back.” 

“Well . . .” Peter said. He held the door 
open for her. “I guess it would in a way.” 
He paused, inclining his head toward the 
trees where the locusts shrilled like. a thou- 
sand vibrating wires. “Listen to those things!” 

It was an odd comment, she thought, as 
if he wanted to get back to things that were 
solid and real for just a moment before they 
tackled the mystery of “Indigo Afternoons” 
together. She went into the house to fetch 
the book. 


Rhoda awoke next morning to 
find a note from Mayhew on the kitchen 
table. 

“I'm off for a tour of the lake—we need 
features for our water-carnival issue. Don't 
worry about the packing. Have a nice lazy 
day.” 

After a quick breakfast, Rhoda wandered 
through the house, stopping to gaze discon- 
solately through the living-room window at 
a gray lake reflecting a gray sky. Half Moon 
seemed to have shrunk, as if it crouched away 
from the weight of the lowering clouds. 

On that lonely bit of land which seemed 
forgotten and deserted, a man was very 
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“busy.” That, Mayhew had told her last night, 
was what Mr. Preston had said when he 
called while she was out with Peter. “Just 
tell Miss Brown,” Mayhew had repeated 
Russell Preston’s words, “that I haven't for- 
gotten her request for autographs. But for a 
day or two Nash is going to be very busy 
writing.” 

Writing what? Rhoda wondered as she 
turned away from the window. A sequel to 
“Indigo Afternoons”? But how could he write 
a sequel when he hadn’t even written the 
first book? 

A sudden roar of sound cut through the 
room, reverberating from wall to wall. She 
rushed to the window and stared toward the 
lake. A yellow speedboat flashed across the 
lead-colored waves, quivering with life and 
energy. She had already heard a Jot about 
that boat. It belonged to Nash and he had 
a reputation for driving it like a demon. 
Slowly, anger gathered in her. So that was 
how Will Nash kept busy “writing.” And 
she wasn’t to disturb him! 

She turned and raced up the stairs to her 
room and seized the canvas bag with its 
seven books. Mr. Nash was going to get a 
surprise, and Russell Preston, too. 

(To be continued) 





Three Girls in a Boat 
(Continued from page 21) 


racing for our anchorage like a chased rabbit 
for its burrow. 

Of course, we were keen to get more ex- 
perience — all we could, in fact. So when 
Georgina saw the magazine advertisement 
of a woman yacht owner, offering to take girls 
to sea as apprentices for fortnightly cruises 
and give them training in sailing and seaman- 
ship, we decided this was our opportunity. 

We joined the seven-ton yawl Thelma at 
Cowes in the Isle of Wight. She was a spot- 
lessly kept little ship, as trim as her skipper, 
a small neat person in slacks, navy jacket, 
and yachting cap, extremely expert in han- 
dling her ship. The plan was to sail to the 
West Country. 

“At sea,” said Skipper, “you apprentices 
will sail the ship. You will keep regular 
watches. I will be navigator and do the cater- 
ing and cooking.” 

Mine was the middle watch, midnight to 
4 a.m. It was a wonderful experience to be 
in charge of a ship with everyone else on 
board asleep. I was glad Thelma had no 
engine. 

Sailing a compass course was a new art 
and demanded terrific concentration. The 
Solent seemed as full of shipping as South- 
ampton Water, and the clear sky dripped 
with stars. There were far too many stars. 
I kept muddling them up with the coastal 
and shipping lights. Presently I became aware 
of the steady approach of a steamer. Her three 
navigation lights suddenly loomed large as 
road traffic signals on our beam. I remem- 
bered the rule of the road at sea: steam 
gives way to sail. But would she from her 
superior height notice our two tiny lights? 

“Skipper! Skipper!” I squealed. “There’s 
a steamer bearing down on us.” 

Skipper poked her head through the fore- 
hatch. “Keep your course,” she ordered 
crisply. “There’s no need to panic.” 

The steamer had in fact already changed 
course to pass astern of us. 

By the next night we were off the Dorset- 
shire coast and clear of all hurrying, worry- 
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ing shipping. Also I was a little more confi- 
dent steering by compass. I relieved Margaret 
at 4 a.m., checked the course with Skipper 
and, with my hand resting lightly on the 
tiller, settled back to enjoy myself. 

The dawn was lazy, heavy with cloud, 
with a fresh breeze blowing. Thelma rol- 
licked along, pushing into the waves so that 
they rolled over, like porpoises at play. A 
couple of hours passed very pleasantly. Then 
I began to get cold and sat staring sleepily 
at the eastern sky, hoping for sun to warm 
me. Another hour passed. Skipper clambered 
to the deck through the forehatch. 

“Where are we?” 

I hadn’t the slightest idea. I scanned the 
horizon. Gone completely was the land which 
had lain like a large smudge off our star- 
board beam when I took over. 

“Where was the land when you last saw 
it?” demanded Skipper. 

I could not remember when I had last 
seen it. I pointed vaguely astern 

“Have you kept your course?” 

I thought I had. Skipper stared into the 
compass as if it were a crystal and could tell 
her things. She took the helm and about- 
turned the ship. We sailed back to where 
England ought to be. I remembered currents 
and tides which play havoc with an appren- 
tice’s navigation and hoped we were not 
heading for Spain. I went below and Geor- 
gina sympathetically gave me some coffee. 
Suddenly Skipper sang out: “Is that land 
over there?” 

It was. It was the dear old Dorsetshire 
cliffs again. Was I relieved! 

We were homeward bound when, with 
its usual lack of consideration, the wind de- 
parted on the ebb tide, leaving us sitting in 
the Channel like a still-life painting. 

“Man the sweeps,” said Skipper. 
in the steamer traffic lanes here.” 

It is heavy work rowing a seven-ton yawl. 
The cabin top gets in the way of your stroke. 
Toiling, two at a time, at the job, we watched 
the fog roll toward us like a billowing smoke 
screen. 

“My hat!” said Georgina, “I 
fog move so fast.” 

“Where's that disgusting wind to help us?” 
demanded Margaret. 

“Keep going,” said Skipper. She was satis- 
fied when we were within sound of a shore 
detonator. This would enable us to keep our 
position. Nearer in we dared not go because 
of the rocks. We hove to. And now the air 
was filled with the deep-throated zoom of 
liners’ foghorns and the soprano warnings 
of smaller vessels feeling their way along 
their prescribed routes on our starboard 
beam. 

Our duty as helmsmen was to keep check 
of the detonator to make sure that, though 
hove to, we were not carried by tide or cur- 
rent back among the steamer traffic; and 
to blow a tin trumpet once every minute as 
a warning of our presence. With darkness, 
the wind returned to set the sails slapping 
and,the ship swinging uncomfortably in an 
arc. But the fog did not lift. At midnight 
Skipper took over the watch from me. 

We three apprentices were in the saloon 
having a late supper when we heard the 
throb of a ship’s engines growing steadily 
louder and noticed that Skipper was blowing 
the trumpet not once a minute but contin- 
uously. We hustled into the cockpit. The fog 
wrapped us close as a blanket. The sound of 
the engines beat in on us from all sides. Im- 
possible to tell from which direction the 
steamer was approaching. 


“We're 


never saw 





“Margaret, see if our navigation lights are 
burning. Georgina, take the trumpet and 
blow it. Celia, get the gong from the cabin 
and beat it.” 

It was good to have something active to 
do. It helped me control my shaking knees, 
Then suddenly the bellow of the steamer’s 
fog horn split the air like an explosion. The 
next instant, rending aside the fog, she 
steamed into full view, her four decks a blaze 
of light, little dark figures silhouetted against 
the glare. She towered over us, gigantic; she 
surely could not miss us. 

But steamers, it seems, respond to man’s 
touch like sensitive horses. The steamer 
sheered to port, and we were left rocking 
in her wake. Ceasing to feel like. jellyfish, 
we three went below to finish our supper, 
By dawn the fog had lifted, and soon the 
glow of the rising sun drenched the sky, 
heralding a perfect day for sailors. 


Periwinkle seemed more manage- 
able after that cruise, but any cockiness we 
had acquired evaporated when we met the 
commander of a cadet training ship at a 
party in the Marlows’ houseboat. It was a 


gay party. The commander wasn’t at all stiff. 
he said, 


“Tell you what,” “TIl come out 





with you in Periwinkle tomorrow. Give you 
a test, shall I? See how well Harry has taught 
you and if you're up to the standard of our 
cadets when they pass out.” 

At breakfast in Periwinkle next morning 
we drew lots to see which of us should be 
skipper when the commander came for his 
sail. Margaret lost and had to take the helm. 
We were all jittery when the commander 
stepped aboard. Margaret tacked round a 
buoy without hitting it, and that made us 
feel better. The commander was telling us 
an anecdote and seemed to be taking no no- 
tice of our seamanship. We were laughing 
politely when without warning he seized a 
life jacket and tossed it over the side. 

“Man overboard!” he shouted. “Now what 
are you going to do?” 

Fortunately we knew the answer to that 
one. Jib instantly. It had been one of the 
earliest lessons Harry had taught us. Mar- 
garet jibbed. Periwinkle swung round and 
tore back, to my amazement passing so close 
to the floating life jacket, I had only to stretch 
out my arm and lift the thing into the boat. 

“Good,” said the commander, and to our 
astonished delight suggested that next season 
we take a course in navigation and further 
seamanship on board a real training ship. He 
would, he said, recommend us. THE END 
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in rest rooms where you stop along the way. 


Trusted trappings: These include tooth- 
brush, toothpaste or powder, complexion 
brush, and nailbrush. You'll find your nail- 
brush is a handy gadget to scrub off soiled 
spots from garments before washing them. 


Beauty bottles: Invest in a few empty 
plastic bottles. They cost about fifteen cents 
apiece at the five-and-ten. Ann used three in 
her kit. She bought them with different col- 
ored caps so she’d know what was inside of 
each. Of course, the caps can easily be painted 
with nail polish to distinguish the contents. 
Fill them from stocks already in the house 
where possible. 

Botte No. 1: SuNTAN Lotion, Do get the 
nonstaining kind. Remember, suntan lotion 
is more than a fashionable fad. It screens the 
ultraviolet rays from the skin, and as a result 
lengthens the time you can safely spend in 
the sun. Apply generously to all exposed 
areas of skin. Even with it, don’t attempt a 
tan in one sitting. You'll get a bad burn for 
your trouble! As a general rule, safe exposure 
varies from about fifteen to thirty minutes, 
but no exact time limit can be set for safe 
sunning, as even normal skins differ in their 
sensitivity to the rays. So watch yourself! 

BotTLe No. 2: Hanp Lotion. Apply fre- 
quently to sunburned and wind-dried hands, 
working in a little extra at the finger joints. 
Hand lotion doubles as a powder base for 
a special evening date. 

BottLe No. 3: Tomet Water, Fill her up 
—right to the top—with a spiced cologne or 
tangy toilet water. You'll find it refreshing 
and so will your companions! Splash it over 
neck and arms during a hot ride. Um... does 
that smell good! 


Hairbrush and comb: Keep them gleam- 
ing clean, and you'll be in the mood to brush 
hair the prescribed hundred daily 
strokes. Remember—hair should look at its 
best in summertime. 


your 


A protective cream: You'll need a sooth- 
ing cream to apply to your skin after it has 
been exposed to the elements. Use a reputable 
brand and use it as often as needed. 


Small manicure kit: There is a compact 
purse-size case of manicuring tools, or do a 





Beauty Baggage . . . (Continued from page 23) 


“make-your-own” with emery boards, scis- 
sors, cuticle remover, and polish in a plastic 
bag. Hands are noticed. 


Cleansing tissues: We almost forgot to 
mention these, because who in this day would 
think of going anywhere without them! 
Whether taken along in tiny packs or by the 
box, you'll find a dozen uses for them. 


1I—FOR GROOMING 


A sewing kit: Essential—and it takes 
roughly two minutes to make up yourself. 
Stick pins and needles into the stub of an 
empty matchbook. Wind lengths of white, 
black, and assorted colored threads around 
the cover. That’s it—now, let that hem rip! 


Whisk broom: The compact broom-in-a- 
case does as good a job as the mammoth 
kind. For threads that stick to dark cot- 
tons, woolen jackets, and slacks—a few flicks 
with your broom! Brush off shoulders, too, 
after a hair combing to remove any dust, 
dandruff, or loose hair that has fallen. 


Metal mirror: There’s no worry about 
seven years’ bad luck with this item, since 
it is metal. It’s fine for when you're roughing 
it in the wilds, too. 


Shoe brighteners: A small shoebrush 
comes in handy for scrubbing sneakers or 
other fabric shoes, and a tube of whitener will 
brighten the outlook of scuffed sneakers. 


Sudsmaker: Dirty clothes add up. Seal 
individual portions of soap flakes in wax- 
paper sandwich bags—enough in each bag 
for one washbasin laundry session; or make 
your own bags with self-sealing plastic paper. 
If you prefer liquid detergent, transfer a little 
to a plastic squeeze bottle. 


ilt— FOR CAMPING — HIKING — THE MOUN- 
TAINS — THE BEACH 


Hand-size serubboard: There’s a small 
plastic board that fits over the hand. It’s ideal 
for dirty socks—you can really give toes and 
heels a good rub-a-dub before laundering 
them all over. 


Miniature clothesline: The latest idea in 
a clothesline is one of braided latex that ex- 
pands to eight feet. It needs no clothespins 
because garments can be tucked into the 
strands. 


Sunglasses: You'll want to protect your 
eyes from long periods of dizzying glare from 
the sun. 


Insect repellent: Old campers know that 
this is a “must,” and new ones will soon find 
out! Incidentally, there is an odorless repel- 
lent now on the market. 


Witch hazel or denatured alcohol: Hik- 
ers should be alerted—these are grand to rub 
into tired feet and aching legs before hopping 
into bed. 


Miscellaneous: Arm yourself for any 
emergency—a few waterproof band-aids and 
some safety pins are proven allies! 

That’s about it. Good luck with your beau- 
ty bag. Once you have had the sheer joy of 
seeing all your special grooming aids as- 
sembled before you—far from home—you'll 
wonder how you ever got along in the “be- 
fore-beauty-bag” days! 

THE END 


Sell These—AND OTHER—Exciting 
CHRISTMAS CARD ASSORTMENTS, 
GIFT WRAPPINGS, STATIONERY, 
GIFTS and GAMES 
—In Spare Time! 


21-CARD 
“CANDLE GLOW” 


“CHATTERBOX” 
ACTION CHRISTMAS 





CHRISTMAS CARD ASSORTMENT 
ASSORTMENT 


Only $1.00 


DELUXE CHRISTMAS 
GIFT WRAPPING 
ENSEMBLE 


NEW MIRROR 
“PURSELITE” 





Friends and Neighbors Buy On Sight— 
You Pocket Big Cash Profits To 100%! 
All you do is show samples of exquisite Thomas 
Terry Greeting Card Assortments, Sewing Aids, 
Novelties and Gifts. The big, fast, profitable orders 

start rolling your way immediately. 
This is the way you can make really big money— 
for new clothes, camp, entertainment, a bank ac- 
count. It's easy—enjoyable—you need no experi- 
ence. Clubs and groups also find it the ideal way 
to raise money for their needs. 
Just read what others say: 
"They sell themselves — all I do is show 
them.” L. Jesperson, Minn. 
"In 5 minutes | bad an $11 order giving 
me $5 profit.” F. Nicholls, lll, 
Write Today—Send No Money 
YOU TAKE NO RISK 
THOMAS TERRY STUDIOS 


463 Union Ave., Westfield, Mass. 


Mail Coupon Now For 
SHOPPER'S SHOWCASE 
Personalized 50 for $1.50 
imprinted Christmas Cards 

(and many others from 3¢ each with name) 
Initial, Scented and Floral 
Stationery, Gift items 


PLUS Best Sellers 












ere 


THOMAS TERRY STUDIOS 
463 Union Ave., Westfield, Mass. 


Yes, I want to make extra money in my spare time! i 
Please rush me your Shopper's Showcase and actual 
Best Sellers on approval. 

(Check one square and fill in space below) i 


© Selling for myself. 0 Selling for a group. 








Name . eocecsqccsceussunsassssrusesserstrer=asingnenesee —— 
Address ee 
El acoepananee 
et oe Eo a ee 
61 








next to this... 


Reg. 8.5. By 6.S. 
Pat. Off.) (scour ) | of8.S.A 





THE OFFICIAL APPROVED SHOE 


















look 
for 
«this 


not on 


“. 


ideale 


all shoes 
.. just the 
best ones 


AVONITE 
SOLES 
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..can’t shrink, curl or crack, 
but stay smooth and comfort- 
able. They don’t skid or mark 
floors. 


Brownies’ shoes come with 
Avonite Soles, too, and you 
might pass the word along 
that the rest of your family 
can get the same fine soles 
on their shoes by looking on 
the sole for the Avonite Sole- 
mark of Quality. 
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SPEAKING OF MOVIES 


by BERTHA JANCKE L 

















THE UNCONQUERED — Do not 
miss this dramatic story of Helen 
’ Keller, whose life has been an 
inspiration to the world. Making 
this picture involved journeys, cor- 
respondence, and research that 
reached from the Library of Con- 
gress, to the Sorbonne in Paris, 
to U.S. Army film files in Japan. 
Katharine Cornell is the narrator 
of this deeply moving story of 
the woman who—deaf, ity end 
* blind from 4.713. A 

all handicaps, cnt tenn ket 
lient scholar and a great human- 
itarian. (Alfred Margolies) 





FRANCIS JOINS THE WACS—A 
clerical error recalls Peter Stir- 
ling (Donald O’Connor) to serv- 
ice. To add to the confusion, he is 
mistakenly assigned to a WAC 
unit. His old friend Francis, the 
talking mule, gets himself as- 
signed to the same unit, and from 
1 then on the action is fast and the 
| laughs are many. Peter and Fran- 


| gis try to help the WACs, i 


training for war-game maneuvers 
against a company of combat vet- 
erans. But their well-meant efforts 
are misunderstood by everyone, 
with hilarious results. (Univ.-Int'l) 


ADVENTURES OF ROBINSON 
CRUSOE — Fine color photogro- 
phy makes vividly real the drama 
of Defoe’s f dventure 
story. In 1659 Crusoe, ship- 
wrecked, is cast up on an un- 
known island. With the ship's dog 
as his only companion the man 
lives as best he can, hoping for 
rescue. Years pass. There ore 
thrills when he tries to escape in 
@ homemade canoe; excitement 
in the visits of cannibals and his 
rescue of Friday; suspense when 
mutineers. land. Dan O’Herlihy 
plays Crusoe, (United Artists) 
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‘All Over the Map 


Headline News in Girl Scouting 


MARIE ANTOINETTE, Louis XVI, a Chi- 

nese boy, and TV singer Luanne Simms 
smiled broadly at the photographer. But their 
smiles were fixed and they didn’t say “cheese,” 
for they were among the eleven prize-winning 
dolls made by Troop 108 of Repaupo, New 
Jersey. 

The dolls made by Troop 108 had been 
chosen for the top award from hundreds of 
dolls, entered by school and club groups from 
all parts of the country, in the 1954 school 
doll contest sponsored by the Save-the-Chil- 
dren Federation and a national. magazine. 

All the entries were made from a basic kit 
consisting of a rubber face, a man’s white 
sock, and a sheet of instructions. With imagi- 
nation and skill, these girls of the Gloucester 
County Council had used the basic materials 
to create eleven dolls so original and well- 
made that they won highest honors. 


AT A CEREMONY IN the Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, Girl Scout headquarters, 
Troop 108 received a special citation, and a 
sewing machine in a multiple-purpose desk. 
Each girl also received a length of dress mate- 
rial for herself. The troop plans to donate the 
machine and desk to the sewing room at 
their school, for the use of all students. The 
presentation was attended by representatives 
of the contest-sponsoring groups; the leaders 
of Troop 108; and adult representatives of 
Girl Scouting in Regions II and III. One of 
the speakers pointed out that the doll-making 
project had included three important phases 
of the Girl Scout program: homemaking, com- 
munity service, and international friendship. 
All of the hundreds of entries in the contest, 
which is designed to provide dolls for needy 
children in this country and abroad, will be 
distributed in time for Christmas by the Save- 
the-Children Federation. 


MORE NEWS from New Jersey troops: 
In the Northern Monmouth County 
Council, Seniors of Troop 67 of Long Branch 
are giving community service as hospital aides 
in the Monmouth Memorial Hospital. As In- 
termediates, the girls earned the Public 
Health, First Aid, Home Nursing, and Child 
Care badges. The skills thus acquired have 
made their hospital-aide work much easier. 
Relieving nurses of routine duties; helping 
to make patients comfortable; assisting in the 
diet» kitchen and nursery, the Seniors have 
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won praise from the hospital staff. The girls 
are delighted when they find a former Girl 
Scout among the hospital nurses, and several 
have set their sights for a nursing career. 


WHEN THEY LOOKED back over their 
year’s activities, Troop 8 of Bogota, New 
Jersey, decided that selling candy apples at 
their school to raise money for the March of 
Dimes was one of their most successful projects. 
The troop obtained permission from the 
principal to take orders for the apples, and 
two girls were assigned to each classroom to 
take orders during the week before the sale. 
On the day of the sale, which was held in the 
school cafeteria, each team of girls was given 
a table marked with the number of the class- 
room they had covered, with enough apples to 
fill the orders they had taken. The Scouts sold 
apples, made change, and kept a record of the 
money received at their tables. With leaders 
of the troop and troop committee members on 
hand to help if needed, the sale was a great 
success. 


de A PICTURE in THE AMERICAN GIRL 
showing boys and girls square dancing 
looked like such fun that the members of 
Troop 118 in Park Ridge, Illinois, decided 
that they would like to give a square-dance 
party. 

They first planned to invite the teacher and 
boys and girls of their class at school. Then 
they thought it would be a fine opportunity 
for the parents to become acquainted. So they, 
too, were invited, and the party was called 
a “Mixed Social.” 

Everyone came. The music teacher of one 
troop member had offered to bring his or- 
chestra, so there was plenty of music, and 
everyone joined in the games and dancing. 
Popcorn and cookies, which the girls had pre- 
pared, doughnuts and punch, were served. 
Everyone declared it a wonderful party, and 
the parents told the Scouts how nice it had 
been to meet one another in such a jolly way. 

But the following day, when the boys asked 
when the Scouts were going to have their 
next Mixed Social, Troop 118 was sure the 
party had been a success! 


FROM ADELAIDE, South Australia, a 

Girl Guide writes to “All Over the 
Map”: 

“Dear fellow Girl Scouts and Guides —I 


thought you might like to hear about our Sea 
Ranger Crew in South Australia. We have fif- 
teen girls, and we are one of the three Crews 
in this State. When we first started three years 
ago we adopted a cargo ship of the British 
India Steam Navigation Company, the M.S. 
Chandpara. We therefore call ourselves the 
S.R.S. (Sea Ranger Ship) Chandpara. The 
name is half Hindu and half Arabic, and 
means “Slice of Moon.” ° 

“The ship sails from India and Ceylon to 
Singapore, Cocos Islands, and around the 
coast of Australia. It comes to Adelaide every 
four months, and then the officers teach us 
the things we must know for our tests. 

“Besides activities with the ship, we also do 
rowing, camping, and hiking. This year we 
decided to go on a Roving Camp. Seven of 
us caught a train to Mount Lofty, ten miles 
from Adelaide. As we set out to hike from 
there it started to rain, and then it poured. 
We were thankful to the man who gave us 
a lift in his truck, four miles to the next town, 
where we were to camp the night on a farm- 
ers property. We slept in a barn that night 
and next day moved on to Uraidla, six miles 
farther. Here three more Rangers joined us. 
We went to a dance that night and had a 
grand time. During the night we camped in 
the school grounds and had to chase a cow 
away from our camp. 

“Next morning saw us On our way again. 
We had about seven miles to go to Crafers, 
where our Guide Training House, ‘Paxlease,’ 
is situated. We camped the night there on 
the flat behind the house. Next day we spent 
hiking around Crafers and were sorry to be 
going home. 

“We run our own crew magazine, “The 
Barnacle,’ for the crews of both the M.S. and 
the S.R.S. Chandpara. Our second issue is 
just going into print.” 


SERVICE TO OTHERS, as every Girl Scout 

knows, is implicit in the Promise and 
Laws. It is interesting to hear of the different 
ways in which troops in many parts of the 
country are carrying on service activities. 

In Olympia, Washington, Troop 16 of the 
Capitol Area Council proves that “a Girl 
Scout is a friend to animals” by taking an 
active part in the work of the local Humane 
Society. When the Society sponsored a sale 
of old books and records the girls, in addi- 
tion to making their own personal contribu- 
tions, helped collect donations from other 
members of the community. With funds from 
their troop treasury they bought paint for 
the kennels and a supply of feeding dishes for 
the animals. When they undertook to collect 
newspapers for use in the cages, they were 
surprised to discover how much paper is 
needed to keep cages fresh and clean. 

While the troop was preparing Christmas 
stockings for patients in the children’s ward 
at Madigan Hospital, the girls took time to 
make some stockings — stuffed with bones, 
balls, catnip mice, and rubber toys—for the 
animals at the shelter. Instead of having a 
party, the troop visited the shelter to deliver 
food and stockings for the big dogs and the 


_ little dogs, the cats and kittens, and the other 


animals being cared for there. 

For a meeting of their Girl Scout Council 
Troop 16 told the story of their visit to the 
shelter in a table display. With pipe cleaners 
and modeling clay the girls made miniature 
cages, kennels, runways, and tiny clay ani- 
mals. On the floor of each cage was a layer 
of newspaper and a tiny feeding dish. Minia- 
ture stockings were hung here and there. 
Little piles of newspapers were a reminder of 
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a simple way to support the Society’s work. 

Helping the Humane Society has proved to 
be an interesting and very worthwhile year- 
round activity for this troop. 


> THE GIRLS OF TROOP 25 of the Hamp- 
ton, Virginia, Council will register this 
fall as Senior Scouts. They have been in 
Scouting since Brownie days, and are looking 
forward to the wider fields which will be 
open to them as Seniors. It is interesting to 
hear that the troop still corresponds with two 
girls, one in Finland and the other in Ger- 
many, to whom they began to write when 
they were Brownies. 

The service activities of Troop 25 have 
been many and varied. They make cookies 
for the various soldier organizations in their 
area, and for the WACs at Fort Monroe. 
They have worked with the Community 
Chest and the Cerebral Palsy Center, and 
make regular holiday visits to a local hospital 
with gifts and to entertain the patients. 

One of their activities might suggest an 
idea to other troops. With money from their 
treasury they bought large, bright-colored 
gummed labels, on which they had printed 
telephone numbers for emergency use: the 
Fire and Police Departments; numbers of 
several doctors; the number to be called for 
an ambulance and hospital assistance. 

The girls distributed these labels from 
house to house in their nieghborhood, sug- 
gesting that they be pasted on directories or 
telephone pads. 

The expense and effort were well repaid 
sometime later when, as the troop members 
were leaving their meeting place, the care- 
taker of the building suffered a heart attack 
on the steps. Thanks to the labels, one of 
the girls was able to give the emergency 
ambulance number immediately, and help 
was obtained without delay. 


MAKING KITS FOR KOREA and con- 

tributing: to the Juliette Low World 
Friendship Fund have been part of the inter- 
national friendship activities of Troop 14 of 
the DuBois, Pennsylvania, Council. 

The troop’s major service-to-others project 
at home has been the adoption of an eight- 
year-old victim of polio. With funds raised 
through calendar sales, the troop has bought 
clothing, books, and toys for their adopted 
sister. The little girl is now receiving hospital 
treatment in Pittsburgh, and the girls of 
Troop 14 write her regularly, send holiday 
greetings and gifts. The nurses at the hospital 
have written to tell the girls how much their 
friendship has helped the child, and how 
happy they have made her. 





YOU TELL US— 


What is your Girl Scout troop doing this 
summer? Going on trips away from home? 
Having wonderful camping experiences? Do- 
ing something interesting right at home? 

Whatever your activities, other Scouts en- 
joy reading about them in this department. 
So write and tell us of your summer doings. 
If you have good pictures, send them, too. 
They should be clear, black-and-white prints 
in good focus, 4” x 5” or larger, showing 
Girl Scouts engaged in some activity. 

If the girls are in uniform, make sure they 
are looking their best: ties properly tied; 
waistlines trim; hems even (no slips show- 
ing!); hose and shoes neat and appropriate 
te the uniform. Don‘t forget that when Sen- 
‘ors have earned the SSS emblem, this should 
replace the badge sash. The emblem and 
Sash are not worn together. THE END 
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A former Girl Scout, 
this nurse finds a 
doll exhibit of the 
history of nursing as 
interesting as do 
these members of 
Troop 67 of Long 
Branch, New Jersey 


With smiles as broad 
as the dolls’, girls 
of Troop 108, from 
Repaupo, New Jersey, 
exhibit four of the 
group ‘of prize-win- 
ning dolls which were 
made by their troop 


Rain doesn’t bother 
these jolly Australian 
Girl Guides from 
Adelaide as they set 
off on a holiday hik- 
ing and camping trip. 
They are members 
of the Sea Ranger 
Ship Chandpara 








by JOAN YARD 


HORSE! A HORSE! MY KINGDOM FOR A 
A HoRSE!” No, it wasn’t a Girl Scout who 
said it—but King Richard III, as 
quoted by William Shakespeare. However, 
almost any Girl Scout would agree with the 
general principle. 

Girl Scouts on horseback are becoming an 
increasingly familiar sight in almost any part 
of the United States. In a number of localities 
Seniors have their own mounted troops, 
while Intermediates who love to ride have 
swelled the number of Horsewoman badges 
issued from 4,400 in 1948 to well over 9,000 
in 1953. 

A horse has distinct advantages over such 
modern contraptions as the automobile and 
the airplane, these girl riders tell you. He 
keeps an ear cocked for your confidences, 
doesn’t go so fast that you can’t enjoy the 
scenery, hasn’t the sort of motor that sudden- 
ly conks out or demands refueling in some 
isolated spot—though he may enjoy nibbling 
at a green blade of grass! 

Aware of the growing popularity of this 
sport, some Girl Scout summer camps are 
studying ways and means of having enough 
steeds on hand to make riding a part of the 
regular camp routine, as swimming is. That 
means enough mounts for a whole camp unit 
to go riding together, plus a riding instructor. 
Of course, girls gladly settle for cruises on 


-ocouts on Horsebac 


Mounted troops in all parts of the country 


demonstrate their skills in the saddle 


burroback. After all, the tough little burro 
may not be a hurdle-jumper, but he wins the 
Oscar every time as a sure-footed mountain 
climber. 

Long Island, within a few frog’s jumps of 
New York City, provides a thriving year- 
round example of Girl Scout riding skill. The 
Scouts of Wantagh do their practicing at 
Bethpage State Park, with the father of one 
of the girls as their instructor, and some start 
at Brownie age to learn the feel of a saddle. 

For the past few years the Mid-Island Girl 
Scout Council has sponsored a summer-riding 
program, open to all registered Girl Scouts. 
It includes Horsewoman badge work, for 
beginners; drill teams; advanced rid- 
ing and jumping; two Girl Scout horse 
shows and an annual riding exhibition 
at the Mineola Fair. 

The girls don’t wait for summer to 
begin. They start riding in May in 
groups of ten—from Lynbrook to Baby- 
lon, from the north shore of Long 
Island to the south shore. A program 
which began with sixteen girl riders 
from one town has grown to a regis- 
tration of 400 girls from ten towns in 
1954. The horse shows at Bethpage 


At top: A contestant in a mounted 
potato race spikes one in a bucket 


Right: Caroline Collins of Babylon, 
L.dJ., wins the Reserve Girl Scout 
Champion Ribbon in the Horse Show 


Below: New Orleans Mariner Scouts 
switch from boats to “horse power” 


Park and at Rice Farms draw a large number 
of spectators.. There is a prize for each of 
the Gymkhana Games, and a ‘silver trophy 
for the Girl Scout horsewoman champion. 
Long Island’s Girl Scout riders look for. 
ward to the summer events with enthusiasm, 
During the winter the mounted troops engage 
in community service and conservation, and 
in many other activities (such as metal work) 
—some related to horsemanship, some not. 
Take a jet-plane hop across the continent 
and you'll discover that the Girl Scouts of 
Burbank and those of San Bernardino, Cali- 
fornia, were among the first to have mounted 
troops with a fifty-two-week program. The 






























Burbank Council has a citywide Horsewoman 
badge class for junior-high Scouts, a Senior 
mounted troop, and an annual horse show in 
which all take part. In addition to riding, 
Seniors must of course fulfill their five-point 
program in camping, community service, 
emergency preparation, work of their council, 
arts and crafts. They have weekly evening 
meetings to discuss these activities, and rid- 
ing practice sessions each Saturday morning 
under a skilled leader. 

Have you ever seen a sailor on horseback? 
It happens, and chuckling spectators are apt 
to recall those famous lines: 


I'm Captain Jinks of the Horse Marines, 
I give my horse good corn and beans! 


The Girl Scout Mariners of New Orleans 
decided that riding as well as sailing could 
be a lot of fun. Last year when a Senior Gitl 
Planning Board was making preparations 
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for their Mariner camp, the girls insisted that 
a full riding program must be included. 

And so it was! The girls were fortunate in 
having their camp site at Gulfpark College, 
right on the Gulf of Mexico, with plenty of 
equipment for all sorts of outdoor activities, 
including boating, swimming, and riding. 
They were able to have horseback riding 
twice a day, with a skilled counselor to give 
them instruction. And—in addition to their 
“sea” program—these Senior Scouts took sev- 
eral mounted trips along the lovely riding 
trails that follow the line of the Gulf Coast. 

Los Angeles Girl Scouts have a beautiful 
camp, Osito-Rancho, in the San Bernardino 
Mountains, at. an elevation of 7,800 feet, 
with mountain meadows and 170 acres of 
pine forests. And there, the burro is a favor- 
ite pet, noted for his philosophical nature, 
adaptability, and even temper. Each summer 
a number of six-day pack trips on burroback 
take the girls to the top of San Gorgonio 
Mountain, commonly called “Greyback.” The 
experienced Seniors have their own special 
pack trips to unexplored places. 

The Girl Scouts of Denver do their riding 
at the Flying “G” Ranch on Wigwam Creek, 
sixty-two miles from the city. The camp has 
a riding ring, and a staff of four qualified 
instructors. All campers must qualify in the 
ring before they are allowed to ride with 
their units on the trails, with their vistas of 
wooded mountains, of Pike National Forest 
and Pike’s Peak towering to the southwest. 

A four-day horseback camping trip is part 
of the camping program of Girl Scout Seniors 
of the Klamath Area Council in Klamath 
Falls, Oregon. On the first day, the girls go 
out to a ranch where they set up base camp, 
get acquainted with the horses they are to 
ride, and stay overnight. The next morning 
they start their trip on horseback, camping 
out one night and returning to base to swim 
and fish for a day before leaving for home. 


Alexandria, Virginia’s, Senior Girl 
Scout mounted troop makes an annual June 
pack trip, financed by money the girls earn 
during the winter. They are fortunate in hav- 
ing a skilled horsewoman as their leader. This 
year they. spent five days on the trail. They 
rode out in a station wagon to the cabins at 
Camp Lupton of the Massanutten Military 
Academy, where they spent the night. Next 
morning, on horseback, they mounted a trail 
leading to the mountaintop, and camped near 
a town with the intriguing name of Seven 
Fountains. Next day they began the descent 
by a different route. The girls cherish memo- 
ries of deep woods and cool streams where 
they paused for a dip, of steak grilled over a 
campfire, sleeping bags under the stars, val- 
ley towns shimmering at night like reflected 
stars far beneath them. 

You’ve seen those Three-A textbooks that 
teach you about a car, from its motor to its 
steering wheel, and its possible behavior on 
the road. Well—not the AAA, but the Two- 
State Area Girl Scout Council in Texarkana, 
Texas, has prepared a similar handbook on 
the care, refueling, refurbishing, driving, and 
probable road performance of the latest mod- 
els of the horse. 

The Texas Girl Scouts who use it find this 
little handbook invaluable in helping them 
meet the qualifications of the Horsewoman 
badge. At a party in their neck of the woods 
a conversation might easily run like this: 

“Do you prefer a palomino, or a Tennessee 
walking horse?” : 

“Oh, the American saddle horse is best of 
them all! He’s tops for grace and animation!” 
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WITH 
AMERICA’S 
BEST 
SELLING 
LINE... 


of unusual Christmas 
Cards, Gift Wrappings, 
Stationery, other wonder- 
ful Gifts . . . Thousands of 
our agents make thou- 
sands of people happy 
while earning spare-time 
(or regular) income! 





OR 
MORE 


REGULARLY! 


WONDERFULLY APPEALING 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


Distinctive! Different! Low Priced! Three sample boxes shown here 
to gladden the hearts of everyone! Personal, Friendly, Exciting! 











wi Sr 
we a CHRISTMAS 
16=CARD—- JEWEL” scenes 
16 charming Jewel Christmas Cords in popular, new shape 


are smartest ever! They glitter, glimmer and sparkle . . . 
Everyone will want them! 


14~CARD 
MERRI VELVETS 


Bright red velvet flocking makes each card as de- 
lightful to touch as to see! Exciting subjects sure to 
appeal to young and old! 


21-CARD 
GOLDEN SIGNATURE PRIZE 


Top selection of 21 lovely, heart-warming Christmas Cards 
with Golden Signature to write your name in 23 Kt. Gold! 


AL, Bictts 


a 
100 OTHER ITEMS 


Name-imprinted Christmas Cards, 25 for 
$1. up. Exclusive new series adorable 


and many other valuable prizes in great big contest 
Details included in Sample Kit 


NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY 


Just show cards to friends and neighbors. They sell on sight! 
Costs you absolutely nothing to try. Write today for FREE 


1 fi silelies end boxes on eperevel SWEETHEARTS. Also famous BURGOYNE 
nS Te ee LINE, personalized stationery. Colorful 
pr ape Hi: sascha hesenaiaticaneh epeianenaiaaienialiadatbie 


5 Catalog of complete 140 item line. 
CHARLES C. SCHWER CO., DEPT. 1-E 


ELM ST., WESTFIELD, MASS. , 
REE. a 


' 

Famous name retractable pen... 
to everyone interested in this 
offer. FOR YOUR PROMPT 
ACTION we will send AT NO 
EXTRA CHARGE this beautiful 
two-tone, long-lasting, non- 
leaking snap-back pen 










Please send me FREE personal line portfolios and 3 boxes 
shown above on approval along with other details of 
making money PLUS FREE Retractable Pen. 
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City. State 





CHARLES C. SCHWER CO., WESTFIELD, MASS. 





The NEW 
OCTAGON-SHAPED UMBRELLA 


... Styled for the smart sub-teen in two 
color combinations, with Prince of Wales 
handle and identification tag. Priced at 
about $3.00. 


The umbrella comes in 17 and 19 inch 
lengths in the exciting color combinations 
of red and navy, red and kelly green, 
and navy and pink. 

You will be “swinging in the rain” if 
you carry the new “OCTY” umbrella this 


| 
fall! Manufactured by... 


D. KLEIN & SON 


At your favorite store, or address all inquiries 


to 191 Chrystie Street, New York, N. Y. 











EVEN BEGINNERS EARN 
$30, $50 AND $100 
IN THEIR SPARE TIME 


e Make extra money this easy 
friendly way. Just show the 
Brundage line of exclusive newly 
designed boxed Christmas and all 
occasion greeting cards, person- 
alized cards and other items. 
They’re so appealing, so reason- 
ably priced that your friends and 
neighbors will be glad to give you big orders. 
Up to 100% profit. 


""MONEY FOR MINUTES" 



























Shows how anyone can make money right 
FREE from ‘the start without any previous ex- 
BOOKLET perience. Send coupon now for free im- 


printed samples and box assortments on 
approval. No obligation. 


oro SS Sen nee i 


Mail Coupon Today ! 
IVA BRUNDAGE & SONS, DEPT. A-1 
4600 OAKMAN BLVD. 1200 DELAWARE ST. 
DETROIT 4, MICH. or DENVER 4, COLO. 
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LARGE SIZE of your favorite 
MOVIE AR 

We include FREE CATALOG, decorated 
with newest stars, lists 100’s of names, 
i, tells how to get their home addresses. 
4 Send name of your favorite and your 

second choice with only 15¢ or 2 for 
25¢ to cover handling. 


HOLLYWOOD SCREEN EXCHANGE 
1150—Dept. G-8, Hollywood 28, Calif. 
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ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 
Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure to 
send your old as well as your new address to 
The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St., N. Y. 17 











“Tll settle for anything that can wear a 
saddle! But say, horse diet is something you 
have to be careful about! Almost like a 
baby’s!” 

“Goodness! Why do they speak of some- 
one eating like a horse?” 

“They shouldn’t! You see, a horse’s stom- 
ach is very small for his body. For centuries 
he was a nomad, wandering in search of food 
—and his stomach shrank, because it was 
empty so much of the time. Now—well, you 
could kill him with kindness by giving him 
too much to eat with too little exercise!” 

“Well, mine gets the exercise. But people 
who ride but don’t study riding etiquette 
make me cross!” 

“Oh, there’s no special etiquette for riders!” 


“Indeed there is! How about the rider who 
clucks at his horse? All the other horses hear 
it and start forward, too! There ought to be 
a ticket for that—like running through a red 
light!” 

“Say, that’s right! ’'ve been reading about 
all sorts of safety rules that have to be fol- 
lowed when you're riding in a group. I sup- 
pose politeness is part of it!” 

“It certainly is, and don’t forget politeness 
to the horse!” 

“If a horse were at this patty, you know 
what he’d like for refreshments?” 

“Of course I do! A big lump of salt. Will 
you have some?” 

“Never mind! I don’t eat like a horse! Pass 
the cake!” THE END 











Maid ot Nuts! 


by JEWELL CASEY 


7OU WILL HAVE fun making a pecan doll! 

And after you’ve made one, you'll be sure 
to make others. Whether you put them in your 
collection, or just set them on the whatnot 
with other ornaments, or whether they are to 
give to a friend—they solve the doll problem. 

First, collect materials for making doll, 
which include: three pecans (or large acorns), 
florist’s wire, pipe cleaners or some bits of 
wool yarn, about two dozen brown beans, 
two Lima beans, and a small block of almost 
any kind of either green or soft, cured wood 
for base. 

For the doll skeleton, select smooth, elon- 
gated—rather than round—pecans. If the shells 
are well dried, soak them in warm water for 
an hour or so, to prevent their cracking when 
holes are made. Punch hole clear through 
pecans, from top to bottom, using either large 
needle, ice pick, or small drill. Cut a length 
of wire about twenty inches long, double, 


and with loop extending through top of head 


to hold hair, run wires through neck (bean 
which has had hole punched through it 
lengthwise) on through the other two pecans 
which form the body. Now divide wire so 
that each strand becomes a leg, upon which 
are strung (lengthwise) six brown beans, and a 
medium-size Lima bean (crosswise) for foot. 

Run ends of both leg wires through the 
slab of wood, draw taut and brad on under- 


side. Drill another hole crosswise through 
upper part of body. Run a length of wire 
through it for arms. String five beans for each 
arm, with ends of wire bent back. over last 
bean of each arm. 

To make the doll’s features, draw the eyes 
with black ink, and form the lips with a bit 
of red enamel. The “hair” is arranged by 
slipping pipe cleaners through the loop of 
wire in the head, and a few feathers are added 
for a more “dressy” look. This doll’s dress was 
made from two scraps of red rayon and re- 
quired few stitches. The blouse was formed 
by folding a piece of material, cutting a hole 
for the neck, and gathering the waistline. The 
full skirt was a straight piece, gathered at the 
waist, with double ruffles around the bottom. 
A little roll of cotton, into which the hands 
were glued, made a lovely muff and com- 
pleted the costume. 

A bit of felt, velvet, or other material 
glued on the underside of the base makes a 
good finish and prevents scratching furniture 
upon which the doll may stand. 

Similar construction may be used for other 
dolls, which can be dressed as either male or 
female and given Indian, Mexican, Dutch, 
bride, historical, or any other kind of costume 
desired. If preferred, cotton or strips of cloth 
can be wrapped around wires, instead of 
using beans for “flesh.” THE END 
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legs was a foal. The moonbeams on his already 
silver body turned him into a statue. The moon 
beaming down said, “I christen you ‘Storm’.” 

Having partaken of his first meal, Storm ex- 
plored the sights of the silvery world into which 
he had been born through large brown eyes, 
without moving a step. Then he attempted to 
walk. The moon, looking back, smiled upon 
Storm as he took a few steps, fell, and struggled 
to his feet to try again. Soon he returned to his 
mother’s side and went to sleep. 

When he awoke he seemed to be in an entirely 
different world. The sun had risen and its rays 
had dried the earth. Patches of blue sky shone 
between white fleecy clouds. which chased each 
other across the sky. The surrounding hills were 
green; the mountains, in the distance, were blue. 

Every day for many weeks he explored the 
surrounding hills. He investigated every scent, 
every noise, every least little movement. He 
raced and sent his neigh ringing over the land, 
happy just to be alive. He learned in a few 
weeks what would have taken other colts 
months. 

One morning he noticed his mother acting 
very strangely. Every few minutes she would 
fing her head up and listen. Storm began to 
imitate her, flinging his head up and listening, 
too. He heard nothing. His mother became very 
nervous. Her ears twitched continuously trying 
to catch some faint sound. Her nostrils flared, 
she tried to find a scent that would give sub- 
stance to a warning in her brain. She began 
trotting back and forth nervously. She flung 
her head up and listened. Storm did the same. 
To his surprise he heard something. It was a 
faint rumbling that seemed to come from all 
directions at once. Bounding quickly to his 
mother’s side he listened and waited. The rum- 
bling became louder but still neither the colt 
nor his mother could tell from where it came. 

Then surging over a hill a short distance 
away it came. Buffalo, thousands upon thou- 
sands, running in a stampede so great the very 
earth trembled. The horses ran, ahead and to 
the side of the buffalo. In seconds they were 
engulfed in the shaggy herd of woolly humps 
that had legs, eyes, and horns. 

The colt, separated from his mother, ran 
alongside creatures which swung horns at him 
trying to knock him down. Storm seemed to 
sense that once he fell he would never 
again. While dodging horns and rocks and 
jumping small gullies, he stumbled but quickly 
regained his footing. His lungs hurt and his 
heart was thumping until it threatened to thump 
right out. He almost gave up—but a shrill neigh 
outside the herd gave him the courage to go on. 
All the time he was running forward he had 
been working his way toward the edge of the 
herd. Now he was there. One last burst of speed 
cleared him of the herd and sent him up a 
ridge out of the path of the woolly monsters. 

He paused on the ridge to regain his breath. 
There his mother found him. Looking him over 
she made sure he was all right. The colt then 
settled down to sleep none the worse for his 
adventure. Thus started the life of a horse soon 
'o be known throughout the west for his superb 
speed and stamina. 

DONNA RENNIE (age 14) Flint, Michigan 


BUTCH LEARNS TO SING 


Nonfiction Award 


rise 








Our canary, Butch, came to live with us when 

was about three months old. He was still in 
the just-chirping stage, but my sister Karen 
and I were anxious to hear him sing. 

Mama told us we would have to let nature 
lake its course, but we were impatient. We de- 
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By You (Continued from page 22) 


cided to hurry nature along a little bit. 

We played records, “Mocking Bird Hill” pre- 
dominating. We played the radio. We played 
the television. We sang. We whistled until we 
couldn’t unpucker. Our house was so full of 
music that it seemed Butch just couldn't help 
singing, but it was no use. Butch still chirped. 

One day we hung his cage on the front porch 
to get him out of the way of the house cleaning. 
The washing machine, the running water, the 
crashing pots and pans, the screaming vacuum 
cleaner, and the roaring trucks on the highway 
outside were making such a din that we were 
almost deafened. 

Then suddenly Butch began to sing: softly 
at first, then building up more and more volume, 
as we all stopped to listen, until he was heard 
three doors away. And ever since then, the 
noisier his surroundings, the sweeter his song. 
JULIA BRITT STEANSON (age 14) Griffin, Georgia 


SHARING 


Poetry Award 


Remember last summer when we shared the last 
rose... 

Hovering over it, beseeching it not to fade 

To leave mere memories of summer, not tangible 
things? 


Remember the first time .. . 

He came by and took us for a drive? 

We stood in awe at his hopped-up jalopy; no 
hydromatic drive. 

We shared the first snowfall... flakes descend- 
ing lazily onto our noses; 

We climbed the old mountain to survey this 
world’s nooks, 

We shared a locker . . . swinging its door open, 
banging it shut, filling it with gym suits, 
sneakers, and books. 

We shared a record, a dance step, a lipstick, the 
first spring rain; 

Oh, why is it never the same! 

PATRICIA BECKER (age 16) South Orange, N. J. 


THE JUDGMENT 


Fiction Award 


You're Marsha Gold. You're well known— 
vice-president of the school, president of your 
eighth-grade class, leader of your own exclusive 
clique. 

You sit on the sofa, just thinking. 

Why, Marsha, you're alone. That’s surprising 
for a popular girl like you, isn’t it? 

Suddenly, you start crying. 

Wonder what the girls would say if they saw 
you crying. Remember the day you glibly said, 
“Cryiig is for serious-minded people. If you 
just take life easy, and enjoy yourself—there’ll 
never be tears.” 





PHOTOGRAPHY AWARD: JULIE HIRSCH (age 1 4) 
Carpinteria, California 


Yes, that was your motto. There were only a 
few years left to be young, so why not take life 
as it comes, and face growing-up problems later. 

Your parents are at fault. Or so you think. 
Maybe they are. Your mother was always too 
strict, your father too lenient. They never stayed 
with you; social affairs were more important. 

They hurt you deeply. You lived in neglect 
and self-pity. 

Until you found you had some strange power 
that attracted girls to you. And subconsciously, 
you began to hurt girls to make up for the hurt 
your parents did to you. 

When you finally realized what you were 
doing, you kept it up anyway. On the first day 
of school in the eighth grade, girls buzzed 
around you. Most of the teachers saw through 
you, and you felt uneasy when you caught one 
staring at you with contempt. However, you 
smiled at the girls, and made a crack about the 
teacher. Then came hilarious laughter, just to 
please you. 

You had a “line” for everyone, and you were 
a smooth talker. Because girls were always sur- 
rounding you, the boys started coming also. 

The second day you chose the girls you 
wanted in your clique. Barbara, a quiet girl; 
Janice, a plump kid with a sweet smile that 
fooled everyone; and Carrie, a smart girl who 
got the boys she wanted. 

It wasn’t such a bad choice either. You picked 
Barbara and Janice because they would follow 
you, and Carrie because you could get home- 
work and boys through her. After awhile, you 
learned that Janice smoked, and you dropped 
her out of the clique because she could ruin 
your reputation. 

You ran for vice-president of the school— 
with Carrie and her many friends campaigning 
earnestly, you won. And the girls adored you 
more for it. They gave you a party to celebrate 
your victory, and you managed to squeeze two 
tears out of your eyes. 

A club was formed. Of 
elected president. 

Two more girls came into the clique; Dodie 
and Faye. And you had gotten Faye, who had 
been best friends with another girl, to break 
away from her to join your “wonderful” crowd. 

You could never confide in one person. You 
told Faye that you hated Barbara, and Barbara 
that you hated Faye. You hated them all. 

And then you got tired of Carrie. Out she 
went. But that was the straw that broke the 
camel’s back. Dodie quit the clique. And she 
told you just why she did. You were more 
careful after that. 

But you were still the old Marsha. One day, 
when a documentary film on World War II 
was being shown, Ruth started crying. You com- 
forted her, and made 
her stop crying. When 
she was gone, you com- 
mented on the “ery- 
baby” of the class. 

Your marks began to 
fall. You made fun of 
the teachers and acted 
disrespectfully. 

Finally, thirteen girls 
got together, left the 
club, and began a new 
one. They did not snub 
the less popular girls, 
and edited a wonderful 
weekly newspaper. 

Whether you admit- 
ted it or not, you ad- 
mired these girls who 
were so opposed to you. 


course you were 
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You were not so popular anymore. You saw 
more and more girls leaving you. The strain 
began to affect you, and you wore a haggard 
look. Outwardly, you seemed like any teen-ager 
—crazy about Eddie Fisher, boys, and cokes; in- 
wardly you were a frightened little girl who 
had thought life was one big bubble of popu- 
larity and fun. 

Then, you decided to change. This would be 
your last chance to regain the popularity you 
once had. 

You went to the girls and begged forgiveness. 
Funny, isn’t it, that you should be standing all 
alone before a group of girls? It had always 
been the opposite. 

Then you looked into the serious, hurt faces. 
Girls that had seen through you, girls that you 
had ridiculed, girls that had been loyal to you— 
only to be dropped out of the clique; all for 
your own selfish idiotic reasons. 

And even before they said anything—you 
knew it was too late. 

LAURA ZUCKERMAN (age 13) Brooklyn, New York 


THE TOUPALIKS 


Nonfiction Award 


The Toupalik family is a happy family and 
a nice one, too. We moved to Coldwater from 
Detroit almost six years ago. We had a very 
beautiful colonial home there. 

Here there are five of us children: Patricia, 
John, Mary Eileen (that’s me), Ralphie, and 
Mike—the youngest. Mike is three and Pat is 
twenty-one. Eileen is my mother’s name. She is 
sweet and nice. She wanted to have a nice home 
again—so Daddy, whose name is Ralph, said yes, 
if we built it ourselves. 

Mother has red hair and is Irish and so de- 
termined that she went out one rainy Saturday 
morning and she told us kids to say a prayer 
so she would be able to buy the “woods.” She 
always liked a patch of woods that was three 
acres, about two miles from town on the high- 
way. She knocked on the farmer’s door and did 
not come home until noon—but she got the land. 

We had our first picnic on our property and 
a lot of fun. We all planned a house we were 
going to build. 

My brother John, after graduation, helped my 
Dad build the cement-block basement. Mother 
put on the tar. Everybody helped. We even had 
little frogs in the basement under the bags of 
cement. We had lots of fun when we built the 
sidewalks. Daddy had us put our shoes in the 
walk, so in years to come we can look back and 
see our footprints with our names and dates. 





me, 
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ART AWARD: CLARA STAUSS (age 10) 
Rossmoyne, Ohio 
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We had a nice bricklayer, Dean, and he said 
we could be tenders, so we all carried bricks 
and made mortar, if you know what that means. 
Ralphie got tired so I was left, but I got tired, 
too, so I said to John, “I just fired myself.” The 
others carried on. Today we have a nice brick 
flower box in front of the fireplace. Pat had 
lovely plants put in it for Christmas for Mom. 

As soon as the roof and walls were done, Mom 
said we would move in, as she didn’t like paying 
eighty dollars a month rent when we could have 
our own home. We moved into the basement for 
about two months. It was a happy day to have 
our carpeting laid and again have a nice living 
room. We have a fireplace in the basement and 
our toys and also our TV set. 

We gave Mom a collie puppy for her birthday. 
John got a German shepherd for himself at 
Christmastime so we call it Christy. We have 
four cats: Pretty Girl, Pretty Boy, Inky, and 
Blackie. 

Mom bought an old dining-room table at an 
auction for fifty cents. Dad made it into a cock- 
tail table. 

Our Christmas card was a picture of the back 
of the house. The kitchen faces the highway so 
Mom can see the trucks going by. Our living 
room faces a beautiful woods, and we have a 
grand hill where we can ski and use our tobog- 
gan. We are planning to have a swimming pool, 
and if we can build it we can have it in our own 
back yard. 

It is now 1954, and a happy year for all the 
Toupaliks. Everybody, even little Mike, is 
happy. 

MARY EILEEN TOPALIK (age 9) Coldwater, Mich. 


STICK WITH IT 


Fiction Award 


“Amy just doesn’t have the time to do any- 
thing she wants,” thought Mrs. Christopher, as 
she watched her daughter stroll slowly up the 
walk and open the front door. She knew that 
Amy was trying to decide whether to go to the 
skating party being given by her sorority, or to 
go to her weekly Scout meeting, as her con- 
science dictated. 

“Hey, Mom!” yelled Amy, as she flung her 
books down on the nearest chair and started to 
hang up her jacket. 

“Yes, dear?” answered Mrs. Christopher. 

“Do you think I’d be missed at the meeting 
tonight? Cleo wants me to go to the party, and 
I just can’t refuse her.” Amy knew how her 
mother felt about breaking previous appoint- 
ments, but hoped that she would understand 
that Cleo was the most popular girl in school; 
she had to go if Cleo asked her. 

Watching her silently for a moment, Mrs. 
Christopher could not comprehend the change 
in her daughter during the past few months— 
she was like a ball, bouncing from one interest 
to another, unable to decide what she really 
wanted to do. Only a few months ago, she was 
absorbed in her Scouting with a fierce desire to 
become a professional in the camping field. 
When she had been invited to join the school’s 
most powerful sorority, the Teenettes, she sud- 
denly became engrossed in so many social ac- 
tivities that everything else, including her 
studies, suffered. 

Finally, her mother replied, “No doubt you 
will be missed, since there are only ten girls 
in the troop now. Don’t you think you should 
quit if you don’t plan to attend the meetings?” 

“Oh, Mom, you know that’s not fair. I’m just 
going to miss this one; it’s not as if it were any- 
thing important—just a regular meeting.” 

Mrs. Christopher sighed, for she knew her 
daughter was confused; she didn’t know how 
to solve her problems. She told her, “Sit down, 
Amy, and let’s talk about your spring plans. 








ART AWARD: JANE LILES (age 12) 
Raleigh, North Carolina 


Remember you promised Miss Beck that you 
would be on the job every Wednesday if she 
would let you take Leaders-In-Training with 
her Brownie troop. Last Wednesday you went 
to Cleo’s to see her new spring clothes. Do you 
think that was a very sufficient reason to break 
a promise? 

“Now you want to skip another Senior Scout 
meeting—your third absence in five weeks, for a 
skating party. Are you giving up Scouting? If 
not, I shall insist that you attend the meetings. 
It’s up to you as to what you want to do, but you 
must make your decision and stick to it.” 

“I know, Mom,” Amy’s voice sounded puzzled, 
“but how can I make such a decision? | want to 
do both—if there were only more time...” 

Amy continued to divide her time between the 
two activities; although, more often than not, 
she ended up with her sorority crowd. 

At last there was going to be some fun for the 
Scouts—they were planning to spend the week 
end in the Smokies. They planned to build a 
primitive camp and to sleep out in the open. 
Amy was to supervise the camp building, since 
she had had more experience than the others, 
and she once again became very enthusiastic 
toward Scouting. 

Then her joy was dashed by Cleo’s first words 
at the Teenette meeting on Thursday, “Guess 
what, everybody! My dad says we can go up to 
his cabin on the lake this week end, and the 
Top Hats are staying next door. You know that 
every boy who is anybody belongs to the Top 
Hats. How many of you can go?” 

Everyone raised her hand, except Amy. 

“Why can’t you go, Amy?” asked Cleg. 

“I’ve already planned to camp out with my 
Scout troop,” she answered, too close to tears to 
say more. 

“Oh, that,” Cleo dismissed it with a wave of 
her hand, “you can skip it. Who wants to g0 
with a gang of girls when we can have the Top 
Hats all to ourselves for a whole week end!” 

But Amy knew she had to go, for the girls 
were counting on her to show them how to build 
the primitive camp. Maybe she should quit 
Scouts when she got back home this week end. 

Well, there was the hateful old camp! Amy 
knew she was going to have a horrible week 
end. She could hardly hold back the tears a8 
they all piled out of the cars. 
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As the building of the camp got under way, 
she felt a strange exhilaration. Why, she was 
actually enjoying herself! But she should be de- 
pressed—think of the Teenettes having fun on 
the lake. Still, she couldn’t imagine them hav- 
ing any more fun than she was right here in 
the middle of everything she thought she hated. 

Her love of camping was deeply imbedded in 
her, and she enjoyed it more than she possibly 
could enjoy a continuous jam session, such as 
the girls at the lake were experiencing. She 
settled down to the business at hand, happier 
than she had been for months. 

Amy returned home from the week end with 
a new wisdom. She had learned to never again 
allow one thing to consume all her time and 
energy; if she budgeted it right, there was time 
enough to do everything to a certain extent. 

When Cleo ran up to tell her about the lake 
hoping to make her envious, she found 
had much to tell. Immediately on 
the defensive, Cleo told her she had met the 
most divine boys. Amy said nothing; but within 
the next month, the local newspaper announced 
that Miss Amy Christopher, sixteen-year-old 
junior at City High, had been chosen as one of 
the girls to represent the United States at the 
Girl Scout International Camp. 

Amy had recognized the dream of a lifetime; 
yet had she quit that week end, she would have 
been ineligible for the trip. How close she had 
come to her goal, only to stumble and nearly 
fall off the path! 
EMILY DUKE (age 16) 


ALONE 


Nonfiction Award 


party, 
that Amy, too, 


Oak Ridge, Tennessee 


The little girl was sitting alone on the steps. 
She sat there motionless, her straight 
ahead, her mouth stiff and pressed. By her sat 
a battered brown suitcase. It was thin as it held 
very little. She clutched in her hand a little 
purse; it was thin, too. Slowly she opened it 
and counted the pennies inside. 

She was a funny little girl. Her hair was 
blond, almost white and poorly cut. Its wispy 
ends fell across her high curved forehead. Her 
face might have been pretty if it had not lost 
its childishness. It would have been pretty in 
round contours if her cheeks had not been 
sunken and her eyes surrounded by dark rings. 

She was very thin and the faded blue dress 
was tattered and too large. It clung to her 
skinny body. She had no coat; the day was cold. 

Upstairs the people were gone, the house 
empty, she was waiting all alone. 

They had taken back everything they had 
ever given her. Her old doll, her one book. They 
said they couldn’t keep her anymore and called 
the welfare people to take her away, to give her 
to some other people who wouldn‘t want her 
but just the dollars they could get for her keep. 

And this would go on and on and she would 
never stay anywhere for very long. Back and 
forth, back and forth. 

No doll, no book, no home, no love. 

She sat there alone and cold and waited. Her 
eyes were dry. 

SYDNEY JANET ZENDELL (age 14) Los Angeles, Calif. 


eyes 


HONORABLE MENTION 


ART: Carole Worthington (age 16) East Hampton, 
New York. Cynthia Bringle (age 15) Memphis, 
Tennessee. 

POETRY: Ruth Cole (age 16) Kilgetty, Wales, Great 
Britain. Ellen Tate (age 13) Bloomington, Illinois. 

FICTION: Sandra Andrick (age 15) Ellsworth, Ne- 
braska. 

NONFICTION: Emily I. 
Philippine Islands. 

PHOTOGRAPHY: Sharon Nichols (age 14) Grand 
Canyon, Arizona. 

SEE PAGE 74 FOR BY YOU RULES 
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to1Sc MORE PROFIT; per box with Money- 
Back Guarantee. Extra Cash Bonus. New | 
Party — No Be needed. Costs | 
nothing set surprise “*Choose 


ments on pate 35 Imprints FREE. 
$2 in Gifts offered FR' if you act 










. CARDINAL CRAFTSMEN, Dept. 10-L 
7.1400 State Av.. Cincinnati 14. Ohio 





80 LATEST PORTRAITS AND CANDIDS 
OF YOUR FAVORITES—ON GLOSSY PAPER 


4 MOVIE & TV STARS 
e ore i Hl these iful pictures so 
can tell ato shout eur rane = club. Wes pened 
heve over 50,000 in olf parts of the world. 
You will receive FREE o copy of our Club Bulletin and 
cota! than 800 Movie, Radio, TV & Si 
Sters. only 25¢ te cover postege end 
SUNSET FAN CLUB 
|. Fairfax Ave., Dept. A8, Hollywood 34, Calif, 


‘acy EXTRA MOWED for You 
make up to 9150 in spare 


y Christmas. Show new, rodeh ly 
poantifal Christmas Cards to , neigh- 
bors. ‘eas values in eames imprinted 4 
cords. er 400 unusual gift and house- 

arinadrets Cratestonslobee Send awe 
pn samples rye 
penenes oe see 
no 


gan CO, 285 Ee ant Sth Sth Sth Strack, 
















Superb Satin Velour & Metallic 
Show Rich New Cards never before 
ote = ASTI Para ap to ioe Gets Eas 

ers ays wo. 


. Games, Gift Ite 
Several $1.00 Boxes ON APPR! ROVAL. 


GIVEN! 10 


Get these valuable stamps from 
far corners of World! All ‘differ- 
ent—worth over $2 in Standard § 
Catalog. GIVEN — booklet “How 
to Recognize Rare Stamps,”’ also fj 
offers for inspection. Send 10¢ } 
for postage and handling today. } 


KENMORE, Milford XH-356, N.H. 


age DIFFERE NT STAMPS 


TRIANGLE 





British Empire 
STAMPS po 










s, 


SCAACE he 


APPROVA 








GIVEN SCOTT'S INTERNATIONAL 
ALBUM. Other big premiums 


ulars with approvals. 


Lie, 
RAYMAX, 35-G Maiden Lane, New York 38, N. Y. 


GIGANTIC COLLECTION 
Includes Triangles, Early United States 
- Animals Commemoratives — British 
Colonies — a zh Value Pictorials, etc. 
Complete Collection plus Big Illus- 


trated Magazine all Given. Send 


STAMPS. 


225 STAMPS 1Q¢ | 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 2Sef ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 


MYSTIC STAMP CO 


Full partic- 
5¢ handling. please. 





Se for postage. 
Dept. AG, Toronto, Canada. 





















Camden 70, New York 





EXOTIC ORIENTAL COLLECTION! 


» Hong Kong, Malaya, 


105 all different stamps from Borne 


Sarawak, Korea, Japan and many other strange countries 
of the Far East plus booklet and bargain lists. Al for only 
10¢ to new approval customers. 

4 Stamp, J ", Dept. 317, N. Y. 





50 


1907 Main St., 


ONLY 


25¢ 


Niagara Falls, N. Y. 


GIVEN 119 FOREIGN STAMPS 


Including Africa, Australia, Pakistan, China, India, Russia 
and Scandinavia. Send 10¢ for postage and handling. With 
approvals. NIAGARA — COMPANY 
Niagara-on-the-Lake 82 


153 All Different 
WOW!: atest 10° 

Zeppelins, Semi-Postals 

Airmails, High Values. Big 

pocnace lists and approvals 
Jamestown penasnet tation Dept. 522, Jamestown, N. Y. 


et eee 


COLLECTION GIVEN 
Asia, etc., used stamps R FF — Sy won will 7 


vre than 100 diff. fascinating, in- 
triguing see a — »pe. seeten. 

Balka: 
thrilled! All given to approval service applicants se ending 
3e postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRING ASS. 


DIFFERENT U.S. 


Commemorative Stamps 
Only 25¢ with approvals. 


emneee STAMP . 
Dept. 








ndina 


Considered by many to be one of World’s 
Most attractive sets. Pictures U.N. Building, 
Emblem, Peoples of World. — 10¢. Ap 
provals included. 





WELLES 
Box 1246-AG, Church St. Sta., N.Y.C. 8 





_ What Are “Approvals”? 


‘Approvals Sg sheets,’ 
etme po "which ar 


mean sheets with 
made up ond sent out deal- 
ers. The only Seen. “on the part of the recipient of 
‘Approvals’’ is u tamps must be returned promptly 
and in good condition, a pai or. 
The price of each stamp is on the sheet and & - collector 
en return 


city, poatal zone number, State, and the. invoice number 








When Ordering Stamps 


from our advertisers, be sure to write your name and 
address clearly, and to give your full name and com- 
plete address. The stamp deater wil! do his best to fill 
rw order carefully and promptly. You can avoid de- 
ays by making sure that your name and address are 
given in your order. 
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Fmstr Camper: When I looked up and saw 
that big bear, chills ran up my spine. 
Seconp Camper: You mean chills ran up 
and down your spine. 

Paes Custhens No, sir! They were too 
seared to make the return trip. 

Sent by NANCY BRENNAN, Coleraine, Minnesot 


ALAS, HOW TRUE! 
Bay of the walls of a public tele- 


at ape of Doodles 
Sent by DIANE BROWNELL, Nashville, Tennessee 


TAKING NO CHANCES 

Teacuer: Would you mind telling us, 
James, why you say in your theme that you 
would rather not have your name in the Hall 
of Fame? 

James: Well, I'd rather have people ask- 
ing why it isn’t there than why it is. 

Sent by LUCY CUNNINGHAM, DuBois, Pennsylvania 


NATURE LOVER 
On the picnic theme I'll briefly touch: 
Too far 
To go 
To eat 


Too much. 
Sent by GEORGIANNA HARDIN, Asheboro, N. C. 


WATCH THE DOTS 
Bass: Was that test hard? 
Brit: Hard? They marked so strictly that 
they took off points for having periods upside 
down. 


Sent by JO ANN KOSBY, Los Angeles, Colifornia 


NATURAL QUESTION 
Sa.iy: Dad, what is the law of gravity? 
Dap: The law of gravity is what keeps us 
on the earth. 
Satty: But how did we stay on before 
that law was passed? 
Sent by ANDREA JOHNSTON, Chicopee Falls, Mess. 
THE GOOD OLD DAYS 
We are glad the old woman who lived in 


a shoe 
Belonged to the days of yore— 
Because with these heelless, toeless affairs, 
She wouldn't be safe any more. 
Sent by CAROL LYNN JOHNSON, Hamilton, Mich. 


Bert: Did you hear about the man who 
crossed a carrier pigeon with a woodpecker? 

Bri: What was his idea? 

Bert: He wanted to get a messenger that 





Mess SERGEANT: Let me tell you some- 
thing, wise guy. I was making pies before 
you were 

or Okay, okay. But why serve them 
Mgent by VICK! COLODESCH, University City, Mo 


Aud ee Pa as, Sas Sik ly ke 





Peccy: I don’t like these shoes. They are — 


too narrow and pointed. 


SALESMAN: But they are wearing narrow, — 


pointed shoes this year 


Prcey: Maybe, thet Tn sill weering endl 


year’s feet. 


Sent by BARBARA ANN MAHER, Brooklyn, New York — 


“I’m so sorry, conductor,” apologized the 7 
lady passenger, “but I am afraid my little 


dog has eaten my ticket.” 

“In that case, madam,” replied the con- 
ductor, “I would suggest you buy him a sec- 
ond helping.” 

Sent by WANDA FAY MEREDITH, Central City, Ky. 

HALT! 

Teacuer: Nancy, spell banana. 

Nancy: B-a-n-a-n-a-n-a-n—I know how to 
spell it, but. I don’t know when to step! 

Sent by BARBARA JOHNSON, Laketown, Utah 

ON ACCOUNT 

Sma. Boy: Mother, how much am I worth? 

Moruer: You're worth a million dollars 
to me, dear. 

SMa.ut Boy: Well, would you be willing 
to advance me a quarter? 

Sent by SANDY EARL, Ann Arbor, Michigan 

PAINLESS METHOD 

Three-year-old Allan objected violently to 


IMPORTANT NOTICE 
All jokes must be sent to THE AMERICAN GIRL on 
two-cent Government postal cards. Send as many jokes 
ie ink, } eames aedte ees dian 
or on ’ sure to your 
name, full and . Address your cards to 
THE AMERICAN GIRL. dokee'b , 155 East 44th 
Street, New York 17, New Y: 
THE AMERICAN GIRL will pay $1.00 for each joke 
printed on this page. 
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“Oh, yes, Mrs. Folger, Lewis 
and ! are having lots of fun!” 
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COVER 
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Saltimore, Md Stewart & Co. 
Boston, Mass Chandler & Co. 
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Charlotte, N. C......____+._- Jd. B. Ivey & Co. 
Chott ga, Tenn. Miller Bros. 
Dayton, Ohio._._________Elder & Johnston Co. 
Denver, Colo..._._._...._Denver Dry Goods Co. 
fort Wayne, Ind. Wolf & Dessaver Co. 
RONNIE Ss Spiccccscnecnsmanantlnncncnieed Ivey Keith Co. 


Hollywood, Calif... Broadway Dept. Store, Inc. 
Kansas City, Mo... Emery, Bird, Thayer 
I eal Miller's, Inc. 
los Angeles, Calif... — Broadway Dept. Store, Inc. 





lovisville, Ky. Stewart Dry Goods Co. 
Memphis, Tenn..____ J Goldsmith & Sons Co. 
Milwaukee, Wisc. Ed. Schuster & Co. 
Mi polis, Minn. . Powers 
Nashville, Tenn... “Cain Sloan Co. 
New Orleans, La. D. H. Holmes Co., Ltd. 
Ogden, Utah _L. R. Samuels 


Pasadena, Calif... Broadway Dept. Store, Inc. 
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PRIZE PURCHASE—PAGE 27 
Brooklyn, N. Y.___ _Abraham & Straus 
Cincinnati, Ohio____..__.._.._..__.Mabley & Carew 
Cleveland, Ohio The Halle Bros. Co. 
Denver, Colo. The Denver denser Goods Co. 
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ES Oe 6. Fox & Co. 
Miami, Fla. __Burdine’s, Inc. 
Newark, N. J. Kresge 





Pittsburgh, Penna. _ Kaufmann’ s 


A MODERN SHIRT TALE—PAGES 28-29 
Semiteen 
Albany, N. Y. John G. Myers 
Altoona, Penna. The Wm. F. Gable Co. 
Bakersfield, Calif... ; _Weill's 
Baltimore, Md. Stewart & Co. 
Boston, Mass. __....... Jordan Marsh Co. 
Cleveland, Ohio._-_____ The Higbee Co. 








Columbus, Ohio_______- F. & R. Lazarus & Co. 
Dallas, Tex. és Titche Goettinger 
OR eee ¥ Crowley’s 
Erie, Penna. a Boston Store 
Flushing, N. Y. ae __....... Gertz 
Grand Rapids, Mich. ‘ _Herpolsheimer Co. 
Houston, Tex. sditatapdininaiait _Sakowitz 
Jamaica, N. Y. Pee Ne _.......Gertz 
los Angeles, Calif. ......... The May Co. 
Muskegon, Mich. seated mn 


New Haven, Conn... 
New York, N. Y.-S 
Ookland, Calif. 


Providence, R. |. 


Edw. Malley Co. 
Stern Bros. 

_H. ¢. Capwell Co. 
__The Outlet Co. 











NS, Ts ceomesenieienitinmaaiboeniaiel Thalhimer’s 
Rochester, N. Y. = __........MeCurdy’s 
Son Francisco, Calif.._..._.___._...._The Emporium 
Salt Lake City, Utah _.__ Averbach’s 


_Cleland Simpson 

The Bon Marche 
Dunlap’ * sind Goods Co. 
_..........Dey Bros. 


Scranton, Penna... 
Spokane, Wash... 
Stockton, Calif. 
Syracuse, N. Y. 


bint Brooks 





Brooklyn, N.Y... Abraham & Straus 
Cleveland, Ohio... The Halle Bros. Co. 
Green Bay, Wisc. icin _.H. C. Prange Co. 
los Angeles, Calif...» SB lock’ 

Minneapolis, Minn. : .....Powers 


Nashvitle, Tenn. Loveman, , Berger, Teitlebaum 
Portland, Ore... manner Olds and King 
Richmond, Va. __Miller & Rhoads 


Rochester, N. Y.____ E. W. Edwards & Son 
Washington, D. C. Woodward and Lothrop 
Rosenau 
Altoona, Penna.___. __The William F. Gable Co. 
Detroit, Mich... ss The J. L. Hudson Co. 
SS aa ee 
New York, N. Y.___ Bloomingdale's 
Nework, N. J. Kresge 
Omoha, Nebr. _ J. L. Brandeis & Sons 





THE AMERICAN GIRL 


WHERE TO BUY AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 


The Outlet Co. 


Providence, R. | 





Rochester, N. Y.-S 
Syracuse, N. Y.___._ 


Baltimore, Md._______- 
Baton Rouge, La.______. 


_E. W. Edwards & Son 
E. W. Edwards & Son 


_.Hochschild, Kohn & Co. 
__Abbott-Wimberly 


Gilchrist's 





Boston, Mass. 


Cleveland, Ohio. 


Detroit, Mich.. 





Kansas City, Mo... 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


New York, N. Y.. 


Oklahoma City, Okla. 
Pittsburgh, Penna._____ 
a Se 

Portland, Ore... 


Richmond, Va. 


Syracuse, N. Y.__. ita 


Toledo, Ohio 
Tulsa, Okla. 


Washington, D.C. 


_.....The Higbee Co. 


Crowley’s 


_........Harzfeld’s 
...The May Co. 





_.Kerr’s, Inc. 
__Rosenbaum's 
..Meyer Bros. 
“Meier & Frank Co., Inc. 
_Miller & Rhoads 


Dey Bros. 


te Salle & Koch 
_.....Wandevers 
_.The Hecht Co. 


DUET OR SOLO—PAGES 30-31 


Lortogs (Subteen sizes) 

_..The Higbee Co. 
The J. L. Hudson Co. 
The May Co. 
_............. Stern Bros. 
__....la Salle & Koch 
The Hecht Co. 


Cleveland, Ohio 
Detroit, Mich. 


Los Angeles, on. PaCS RA. 


New York, N. Y. 
Toledo, Ohio 


Washington, D. c.. 


Lortogs (Teen sizes) 
The Higbee Co. 
F. & R. Lazarus Co. 
The Elder & Johnston Co. 
The May Co. 
Stern Bros. 
The Hecht Co. 


Cleveland, Ohio 
Columbus, Ohio 
Dayton, Ohio 


Los Angeles, Calif. 


New York, N. Y. 


Washington, D. C. 


Chicago, Ill. 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Coral Gables, Fla. 


Denver, Colo. 
Detroit, Mich. 
Galesburg, Ill. 


Indianapolis, Ind. 


Miami, Fla. 


Miami Beach, URE ae , 


New York, N. Y. 


Oklahoma City, Okla. 


Rochester, N. Y. 
Valparaiso, Ind. 


Washington, D. C. 


Hartford, Conn. 
Kansas City, Mo. 
Omaha, Nebr. 
Richmond, Va. 
Trenton, N. J. 


Washington, D. C. 


Abby-Teens (Teen sizes) 
Frederick & Nelson 
S. Kann Sons Co. 


Seattle, Wash. 


Washington, D. C. 











Lytton’s 


‘The Higbee Co. 
The Prom Shops 
The Denver Dry Goods Co. 
shiionetion B. Siegel Co. 
__Maurita Dale Shop 
L. S. Ayres & Co. 
Burdine’s, Inc. 
The Prom Shops 
Bloomingdale's 
Kerr's, Inc. 
National Clothing Co. 
The Junior Shop 
Woodward and Lothrop 
Abby-Teens (Subteen sizes) 

Des Moines, lowa 


Younkers 


Brown Thomson’s 
Emery, Bird, Thayer 
_J. L. Brandeis & Sons 
. Thalhimer’s 

Ss. P. Dunham and Co. 
S. Kann Sons Co. 


SWEATER ROUNDUP—PAGES 30-31 . 


Nan Dorsey Sweater Set 

_.Bettina Shakespeare 
_......I\deal Shop 

A. DeBlieux & Son 


Minneapolis, Minn. 


Natchez, Miss. 
Natchitoches, La. 
Newton, Ill. 


Northfield, Minn. Min 
Scottsbluff, Nebr. 
Valentine, Nebr. : 

Suzy Boutique “Tweedies” 
IE TI acidic sdaienss 


Scranton, Penna. 


Shaker Heights, > Sage 


Rubsam’‘s 


si _ Alex Marshall Co. 
Porter's Quality Shop 


Bramson’s 


Cleland Simpson 
_Miss Shaker Shop 


Suzy Boutique’s Beaded Orlon 


Montgomery, Ala... 

Shaker Heights, Ohio__. 
Lamp! “Award Jacket’ 

Oe Ee 


Dubuque, lowa 


New York, N. Y. = * ee 
Pittsburgh, Penna 


Rochester, N. Y. 








Tucson, Ariz._ 


Children’s Shop 
Miss Shaker Shop 
and Skating Sweater 
The Higbee Co. 
.......... Stampfer's 
Bloomingdale's 
..Kavfmann’s 
_...McCurdy’s 
_..Jacome’s 





It’s Easy With New NAME. 


SOUTHERN IN-SILVER 
CHRISTMAS CARDS! Personalized 


“gs Christmas 
Exciting new 1954 
Christmas Card crea- 
tions, exclusively 
styled with the South’s 
flair for beauty, sell on 
sight to all your 
friends. You make 
amazing profits just 
showing samples in 
your spare time! 
LOOK HOW YOU cams $65.00! NOW! 
Amazing new ristmas 
Cards Personalized with ot 
the sender’s name in 
SILVER sell like magic. BABSICIES 
You make a full $1.00 Assortment 
profit on every box 
— $65.00 on 65 
boxes! Easy to double 
your earnings with 
the one and only 
SOUTHERN 
a Assort- 

Oe «2 th. 
CHATTERB 

- Nome. f° . NOW! 

rinte RELIGI- i 

prine Christmas Namé ae 
Cards... Gifts... RELIGI 
many others. 


Free Gift If You Act Fast! 
You don’t need any 
experience. Just mail 
the coupon for Sam- 

le Outfit of three 

est- wow assort- 
ments on roval 
and 48 FRI Im- 
print Samples. Get 
your own Personalized Stationery FREE for 
prompt action. Send for your samples NOW! 


SOUTHERN GREETING CARD CO. 
478 N. Hollywood St., Dept. 5-P, Memphis 12, Cone, 





IMPRINT SAMPLES AND 


3 ASSORTMENTS 
ON APPROVAL! 











I SOUTHERN GREETING CARD CO., Dept. 5-P 
| 478 N. Hollywood St., Memphis 12, Tenn. l 
Send money-making details. Include sam wpe 
i outfit of assortments on approval and FREE ! 
4 Imprints. " 
| Name \ 
| Addr , 

City. Zone. State. 
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AMAZING NEW ts Grooves 


EPAYING 89° EACH FOR HIT PARADE RECORDS 


NEW ‘Closer Grooved’ 78 R.P.M. RECORDS 
THIS WEEK’S 18 Hit Parade SONGS 


WITH DEAN MARTIN ano otners 
FOR 17° EACH! “sro 


Now! 6 
Complete 
Hits on 1 
Standard 
Speed 78 
Record 
or 45's 





18 For $9.98 





poves on 1 
its on each 
» and Jeff 


closer together. roe {3 2% 000° inches of 
Parade 


Parade Hits on each side! You 


a song. Only $2. a for all SiR! 
reco 








New _cmenwes ae Style Record 
ee, = Far 





wiser ~ + 


DEAN MARTIN 
Paw Martin of the Dean 


Martin-Jerry Lewis Team on 
poD | brings you Song Parade Hits on Groatyrestaient 
78 R.P.M. records. Only 17¢ each song. Also on 45's. 


MAIL NO RISK COUPON TODAY " 


Send 78 RPM » 


SONG PARADE CO., Dept. 432 § Sena 15 RPM } 
318 Market St., Newark, New Jersey 
0 # enclose $2.98. Send the 18 Hit Parade Songs. | 


0 1 enclose $2.98. Send the 18 Hillbilly Songs. 
O 1 enctose $2.98. Send the 20 Country Hymns.. | 
| Name 


1 Address Smee 2enen ena anESSEITSTRESSSTESSTSSSNSSSESERSSSSSSESSSESENESS { 


City LO State 
SOLD ON MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 








(018 HIT PARADE SONGS BY DEAN MARTIN 
& OTHERS—ONLY 92.98 


1. Little Things Mean A Lot 10. H 
2. Three Coins In The Fountain 11. Steam — 
3. fh You Love Me (Really Love 12. Green Y 
13. Hit and Run Affair 

4. The Little Shoemaker 14. | Never Saw A Night 
5S. Hernando’s Hideaway So Beautiful 
6.1 wnGeratane Just How You 15. Oh! Marie 

Fee 16. Wanted 
7. eel Wanderer 17. Cross Over The riage 
8. Man Upstairs 18. | Get Ad Lonely (0 
9S. My Friend Baby Mine) 





18 HILLBILLY SONGS—ONLY $2.98 


- Back Up Buddy 20. Oh, Baby Mine 
« My Everything 11. Tae By Cne 
12. Jilted 
. You Better Not Do That 13. Sparkling Brown Eyes 


. Slow 
. The Cat Came Back = he oy *t Hurt Anymore 
» Ut Be There 16. You Weren‘t Ashamed 
+ Rose Marie 
. Release Me 17 
- As Far As i'm Concerned 18. 


To Kiss Me Last Night 
« You're Right 


Oo 

1 

2 

3. Even Tho 
4 

5 

6 

7 

8. 

) . Secret Love 














[) 20 COUNTRY HYMNS—ONLY $2.98 

1. A Pretty Wreath for 10. While The Ages Rol! On 
Mother's Grave 11. Jesus Hold My Hand 

2. Gloryland March 12. | Know Who Holds 

3. Stormy Wate Tomorrow 

4. dust & Clo Tn Glory 13. Invisible Hands 

s. olooer Walk 14. Mansion Over The Hilltop 
7. 15. if We Ever Meet Again 

6. The Rony Will Make A 16. The Family Who Prays 
wey Someho 17. Too Much Sento 

7. Someone To Care 18. Suppertim 

8. Home Of The So 19. Let The Spirit Descend 

9. jon’t Care What Others 20. From The Manger To 


a The Cross 























DOUBLE YOUR EARNINGS WITH 


Christmas Card Bargain Specials 











SELL SUPPLY | Get $1.25 
50 CARD ] LIMITED! | Boxes for 50¢ 
assortment | SRDER| $4 PCR SSS 

















Get FREE List of Special Factory Surplus Greet- 
ing Card Bargains— make biggest profits ever, 
while supply lasts. Also, Free Color Catalog of 
newest fast-sellers in Cards, Gifts, Stationery. 
Amazing new Catalog Shopping Plan boosts earn- 
ings overnight! Noexperience needed. We’llsend 
List of Bargain Specials, 3 new boxes on approval 
and 44 Personali les free, if you write now! 
MIDWEST CARD COMPANY 
1113 Washington Ave., Dept. H-10, St. Louis 1, Mo. 














of your favorite 
MOVIE or TV STAR—Genuine Portrait 3¥2x5 
—type for framing. Also FREE catalog of hun- 
dreds of stars. FREE information for getting 


Rock Hudson addresses and birthdays, scenes and guide to 
ATTENTION Hollywood. Send 15c for handling and mailing | 
2 for 25e) 
COLLECTORS . s 
FANS STAR PHOTOS, INC. {Joc 28. Cattornia 








= TLOW YOU MAKE 


col o M ERY et) 
2 tks CARDS aed 


Just show FREE Samples to friends, keep $1.10 cab 
per box. Make still more with big line of 2l-card $1 
Assortments, 3-Dand Talking Cards, surprise Gifts, 
Personalized Christmas Cards and Stationery, etc. 
ane ak gh Free Borst. Se het Ne table 
Pon Set incladed REE if you act fast! Write TODAY. 


Creative Card Co. 4401 Cermak, Dept. 545.), Chicago 23, Ii. FREE! 











60 POWER TELESCOPE $3.98 
Variable Eyepiece 20x—40x—60x—Brass Bound 
NEW! Three telescopes in one. 3 different 

magnifications. 20 power for 
ultra-bright images with 40 and 
60 power for extra long range. 
Guaranteed to bring distant 
objects, people, sports 
events, - agg pasate 















Most 
power- 

ful for any- 
waets near the 
ey. 5 Sections. 
Closes * “I ft. . Con- 


microscope. Directions included. 
Mass P production enables us to offer this in- 
strument at amazing price of $3.98. Money Back 
Guarantee. We pay postage, Get yours NOW. 


Criterion Co., 331 Church St., Hartford 1, Conn. Dept. ALB 9 


FREE! FREE! 
Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


Big Borgoi size, but LARGER, 
acrent Poni Ase pret 8 Soneitel aaa FREE! 

jony jonal pictures of populor stors on cover. 
race! Tolle ase to get HOME ADDRESSES, BIRTHDAYS, 
end PHOTOS of STARS HOMES. Send only 15¢ for 
handling (3 photos for 25¢). Rush to 


HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. G-8 , Hollywood 28, Colifornia 


| 
im Type for 
Framing 










DO-IT-YOURSELF 
LEATHERCRAFT CATALOG 


FT. WORTH, TEX. 


FREE 


TANDY LEATHER CO., BOX 791-LI, 





AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 


Check pattern number and 


FEATURED ON PAGE 36 
4777—Three-Piece Outfit 
Szs 01200140 60 18 
9086—Striped Dress 
Szs OO w2Ouwo 
4812—Squaw Dress 
Sizes [1] 10170 120 14(79 46 18 


enclose $ for patterns 


checked above 





each pattern ordered (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) 
and state size. We pay postage. 


ee phbinidieianialiinisad 


(Please Print) 


Address 





City and State_ 


(Please Indicate ‘Zone "No. > 


MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL 





When Writing to Advertisers Please 
Mention The American Girl 





Pattern Department 8/54 - 


155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 
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USE THIS HANDY FORM TO ORDER 


size and enclose 
correct amount (30¢ in coin) for each pattern. 














Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your om 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal t 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be. 
fore published, should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the sender's 
Contributions must not be copied in any way 
from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical o 
human-interest sketch, episode from real life 
Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on stif 
drawing paper or poster board; may be don 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, charcoal, 
tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 5” x 7’ 
Warninc: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Any subject, Black-and. 
white only. No smaller than 2%” by 2%". 
Wrap carefully, as damaged photographs will 
not be considered. 

RULES 
1. Entries for the December, 1954, issue must be 
mailed on or before September 1, 1954. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw. 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work oj 
the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 
5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of THE AMER 
1cAN Girt Magazine and cannot be acknow!- 
edged or returned. THE AMERICAN GiRL re 
serves the right to cut and edit manuscripts 
when necessary. 











AWARDS 


First awards, $10; all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are nggde for these: 

Send Entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 

THe AMERICAN Girt Magazine 

155 East 44th St., New York 17, N. Y. 





ANSWER TO 
THE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 
ON PAGE 46 
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. we CHRISTMAS BELLS. 
as will De luxe Assortment. 
21 cards, lavished 
with luxury fea- 
tures. Very low 
rust be price. Easy to sell! 
entries 
sue of 
nitted. 
of all 
draw- 
itten: 
it. 
nitted, 
y par- 
n con- ' “s 
ork of WHITE HOLIDAY. Em- 
: bossed Christmas 
designs with gold 
neatly bronze on pure 
- only. white. 14 cards. 
il Wins customers fast! 
ges is 
ntry a 


ne YOU WON'T BE ASKED TO RETURN IT! 


zraphs 


TAKE YOUR CHOICE OF THESE ARTISTIC CHRISTMAS CARD ASSORTMENTS! 


PEONY ALL-OCCASION. 
Birthdays, Get-Well, 
Anniversories, every 
occasion that pops 
up! 21 cards. A 
family favorite! 








cook THIS OFFER MADE TO PROVE HOW EASILY YOU CAN 


RL re 


“| EARN *50 SPARE-TIME! 























month 

ons & Never before a ‘get-acquainted’ offer —_ neighbors, and others. So here’s the 

. to match this! We want to prove astonishing offer we’re making: 
you'll find it easy as pie to take orders Take your choice of any box on this page for 
for exquisitely designed CHRIST- only 1c. Fill out and mail the handy coupon. 

ae MAS CARDS. And also to show how We'll promptly send you the box you choose. 
quickly you can make $50.00 in cash Yes, JUST ONE SINGLE PENNY is all you pay for 
profit—and even more—just by any assortment illustrated—they‘re cards and 

Tiel spending a few hours now and then envelopes that would usually retail at $2 to $3 

Nib) taking orders from your friends, _if bought separately. 

TE YOURS TO SHOW FRIENDS AND OTHERS— 

O|N AND ALL YOU OWE IS JUST Ic 












The reason we’re making this unheard of Ic offer is to make more 


502 Way Street, Elmira, New York 
In Canada, write 103 Simcoe $t., Toronto 1, Ont. 





COUPON GOOD FOR ONE BOX FOR Ic 


ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC., 502 Way St., Elmira, N. Y. 








GOLDEN PICTURE 
FRAMES. Reproduc- 
tions of natural- 
color Xmas photos 
in metallic frames. 
14 popular cards. 
















































HOLIDAY WREATH. 
Our famous Feature 
Assortment of 21 
lovely cards—the 
season's biggest 
order-getter ! 






RAISE FUNDS 

FOR your GrouP! 

Special Plans that chew 

eae 2! 5 to raise substontion 

oth of money for yo 
church, club or society. 









































| | 
people familiar with our money-making plan. Once you = these I accept your generous offer. Send your sample assortments ON AP- | 
cards and behold their true beauty, we’re sure you'll say, “Those PROVAL, plus FREE Personalized Imprint Samples and money-making | 
cards will sell like hotcakes. I’m going to make lots of extra money | Eo = send ONE BOX FOR WHICH I OWE YOU le, as checked | 
by showing them and taking profitable orders!” Just to prove it, 1 Holiday Wreath C Christmas Belle 
we're willing to give you your choice of any box illustrated for +" Gules Gite Gees FH White Holiday 
only one penny! | C0 Peony All-Occasion (CD Send best selling box 
ONLY ONE TO A FAMILY! LIMITED OFFER! 
Naturally, this offer is strictly limited. Also includes additional Greeting Card | Name. 
Assortments ON APPROVAL, together with complete MONEY-MAKING PLAN 
and FREE Personalized Imprint Samples. But you must hurry —offer may not | Address. I 
be repeated. | | 
ARTISTIC CARD CO., INC. | City & Zone. State 
| | 


i (0 Check here for Club or Group Fund-Raising Plan. 





- 
No ti rywec Rallying point for happy times... that’s Coca-Cola. 


Such delicious, matchless flavor 


fe ke each time you raise a frosty bottle to your lips. 


How magical its refreshment, 


z how welcome its sparkling goodness, 
ey | me how perfectly it goes with other food. 


























“COKE” IS A REGISTERED TRADE-MARK, COPYRIGHT 1954, THE COCA-COLA COMPANY 








